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PROLOGUE, 152 
WRITTEN ΒΥ GEORGE COLMAN, ESQ, d)-5 44 
Spoten by Mr. FAWCETT. 
” SOME. Hyperetitic eties; in ἐν ἮῪ age, - 1204 
“ How rich the paft, how poor the prefent Stage!’’ 
So undertakers fay, on cotpfes fed, 
“ Ab! there’s no man ef value till he’s dead !° 
Some fe lf-made Aaista RCHYs ever fits, 
Like a Judge Jerrens &s, Over modern wits, = > κ᾿ 
Bellies upon the begcheshis upright plan, ‘| 
Firft to abs/z, then execate the man. 
Still thrives our Stage, Rill foems there vigour in ts 3. 
For you {mile here,.while cynics fcow! i in print, 
Plain proof, you think, whate’er our Stage may Bey. | 
Such critics infinitely worfe thax we! 
Yet far from us, one murmur to teptat,, 
When Liberal Cénfare fills the judgment feat, . _ 
We thank the hand that points, with gentle art, 
The wholéfome lancet to fome morbid part; | 
The butcher, with his hatchet, tie we hate, 
Who kills, where able fargeons amputate. 
If we give trae, as {ome few pertlings fay, 
Why flocks an audience nightly to the Play ? 
It we be found ssmoral in our fcene, 
What does the Law’areftraint on Draga’s mean? 
To ftate the firft, they laugh at yex alone— 
To ftate the laft, is /ibelling she Throne ". ον 
.Truth is, when impulfe can, be faicly coufed, 
- Smile, tear, or grin, by you OUF afte alpoufed... * 
‘Ehowever pedahts preach, ‘you'h think thor 100 δ". 
—* Who laugh or cty by Ariitotle’s rules, 
And, while a laugh or cry is to be had, 
Authors and actors can’t be very bad. 
Oh! may this doétrine be allow’d to night, 
And be a laugh—broad laugh-your chief delight ! 
Look not with eyes of critical difdain, 
But favour ose who firives to entertain ἢ 


® An A& of Parliament has vetted the 1 of licenfing and fupy:e i: Κ a8 
repreigaceon of Dramas in his Majefty’ ὃ Lord Chamberlain, 
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The ciscumfance introducedin the following piece, of the building of ahoufe 
in one might, is formed en ἃ fat :--Hampftead Heath is the fpot, where a beauti- 
' δι] costage, fo conftrudted, is ftill in being. The charadter of Sgsiggins, with his 
sepetiion of “4 J howe forty pounds a-year,” Sc. is alfo copied from an enifting 
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Five Miles off; or the Finger Poft. 


; ACT I. 
SCENE=7A: Park Lodge—Sun-rife. 
| |. Enter Eowarp. 
ἐλ EDWARD. 
‘Warn what exhilarating frefhnefs does the breath 


of morn enliven the furrounding landfcape, and how ἡ 


eagerly do ‘the: fweets of nature feem to ftart from 
their luxuriant beds, to hail. the rifing fun; ’tis thus 
the cheering blaze of profperity giaddens all, except 
the wretched few, who, like myfelf, are doomed to 
wither in the fhade-of poverty! (knocks at the lodge 
door.) Who have.I-to blame? the man who unju/ty 
fuffers, has. ingate-vtrduc το fuftain his fortitude, while 
J —— : 
Enter AND&EW from the Lodge. 

Edw. Well, my old fofter-father! . - 

And, My poor young mafter—and on foot too? 

Edw.:1 have come’ hither in hopes— ι 


And..:Which' won't help you on your way back-~- 
your ill-ufed father—. . 


a! 


Edw.‘ Mention himmot—I ‘fearcely have reco- 


vered the fhock his death has given me. 
and, It was a bad day for his tenants, a woeful 
hour for his fervants. 


Edw. Yet they.were happy—they: did not offend 


him; buat J. had.nét the legacy of a parting déeffing, 
nor the confolation of thinking I defervedone. _\ 
And. As to.what he left to others—well, well, 


Με. Sordid, his.‘rich fteward: may have a magble | 
monument when he dies, and fine verfes on & too, | 


but 1 faw upon your father’s tomb-ftone, fomewhas 
that beats all the poetry 1 ever. read. 


δ᾽ FIVE MILES OFF; OR; 
Edi. His epitaph, dlyeady ! am J the tol to pay 
and came i: 


a tribute to his memory ? From what 

And. From the heart, young mater. His name 
was honoured with a poor man’s tear! The old cu- 
rate faid, that words may .be out deep in marble, and 
if fuch marks as I faw, don’t lah bere fo long, it is 
becaufe they’re gone tobe read in a better place. 

Edw. When his fen dies, # treth infcribe his ep:- 
taph, ’twill be the record of his follies. Has Sor- 
did feiz’d on all ? 

| And. Aill—there were bonds arid ‘mortgages, which 
no one dreamt of till your Father died. 

Edw, My father has been as much muified wi 
have been, tho’ δὲς errers have been on the fcore of 
friendfhip—mine of folly. . 

_ And. 1 hope you'll gall old Sordid ἴα accouns ? 

Edw. 1 to him inftantly ;-+-0 fhort vifit will fuf- 
fice for what-1’d fettle with: diae—then for. one inter- 
view elfewhere—and, after that, mufquet, Andréw. 

And. Sir! 

Edw. Nay, do not fear—I haye been my own 
enemy too long, and dare hot turn my tage againft 
myfelf, while England has a foe to vent it on. 

‘[£xtt Evwarp. 

And. Poor lad! I kaow whofe houfe he means 
to goto next, and there he'll find the doors fhut 
againft him. Ah, if he knew whoa certain perfon 
was going to be married too, he’ ἀ-------Ἔἰείς my 
heart—Why, neighbour—— - 


Enter Spriccins, with @ Letter. 


Sprig. Not much of a neighbour, now-~it’s 8 dong 
walk from our houfe to yours. I live with Maifter 
Kalendar, the great ftar-gazing gentleman, as gives. 
his advice to all his neighbours, and makes ali the 
clipfes of. the moon-—and, I have brought a letter—— 

And. From him ? 

Sprig. No, not from him. ι 

4nd. Well, but for me? oo. 
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No, for young: Mr. Edward Frankland, 
in cafe he fhould call on you git be. a fecret wha | it 
comes from. 

And. And who dees if come ‘from? ? 
ig. Why that you beentt (0 smention—nar you 
royitn’t tell: him abeut forge money in the infde a’t, 
for fear he thauld find it oyt-—I] wes-to give it into 
his own hands, and as I is very particular, do you 
take. it, and let him have it diveftly. . ΄. - 
And. A. prel ty fhe ent that him—he's 8 not 


went that way : 


hecanle ‘thavld be afhamed— 

And. Afhamed ! 

ὁ: Why, you fee a friend as don’t ε chute | to 
be known, hasfent him wency, and two or thie of 

us lads. have made a fort of a defeription for him, and 
fp have flipt fome {mall matters 0’ notes under the 
cover, becaufe if he knew we did it, he might δὲ a 
little proud like, and woulda’t take it—he’s been a 
bit wild, but we muft help him for fake of his poor 
father. ss 

And. (takes the letter) Well, my good lad, when 
you come to be poor, you'll— . 

Sprig. Me poor ! T've forty paunds a year ᾳ᾽ my 
own, befides wages,- 

And. Aye, but if you foou'd by any wonderful 
change of fortune, get rid of all your property, this 
money you have here given, will come back to you 
three times over. 

Ser ig- Indeed ! Why then it’s: almoft a pity to 
fend it—for, if we only give away a trifle in hopes 
of getting more than lawful intereft, you may call it 
goad-nature, but. J fhou’ d call it fwindling. 

And, Well, Vil give it him. when he comics. trom 
old Sordid—you know old Sordid—~ 

Sprig. I remember him when I was a bay, but I’ye 
never feen him fince I left living hereaboutsrxhe 


3 FIVE: MILES OFF ; OR, 


turn’d my-father-out of: a farm once—but—fare ye 
well—-you'll givethe letter, ς΄ Ὸ ῸὃΘθ τ“ 
 Απά. If you doubt me, take it yourfelf. 

Sprig. No—it hurts gentlefolks’ feelings to give 
"em money. with your own hands, and, J fuppote, 
that’s what makes fome on ’em fo afear’d to affront 
poor folks in the fame way. ᾿᾿ For my part, I never 
fret about trifies, and'if fo be as a man who cou'd 
afford it, were even to offer me a-hundred pounds, 
I'd-put up with 1t, fooner than pick a quarrel with any 
_ body. | "i ἢ Exit Spriceins. 
. | And, Well {aid; John Spriggins—the way thou 
haft contrived thy prefent'to the poor lad, adds to 
its value. Egad, I don’t fee why 1 fhoud’nt take the 
fame advantage of young mafter—I’ve faved a tri- 
fie in his father’s fervice.. Go for a fdldier! Why 


fhou’d he be afhamed to take ‘the bounty of his 


friends—~I’m fure, if there was enotigh here to buy 
him a pair of colours, no enfign in the fervice'cou’d 
fight under a ftandard more honourably purchafed. 

᾿ [ Exit ANDREW ἐπί the lodge. 


SCENE—A Room in the Houfe of Mr. Sorntn. 


Enter Epwarp and Darren. 


Dap. Lud, Sir! . | | 

Edw. Nay, fir, but in a café {o material to my 
interefts, J muft and will be attended to. ὁ 

Dap. But, dear me, fir, where’s the ufe of my at- 
tending to your declaration, when I can’t put in an 
anfwer. . 

Edw. Then calb Mr. Sordid—call your mafter— 
I'm determined to betheard. . ΕΝ 

Dep. You muft have ftrong lungs to make him 
hear youmhe went to London yefterday, and will be 
returnable in the evening, . unlefs Mr. . Fail, of 
Harveft Hall, lodges a detainer and keeps him all 
night, for he is to call there in his way home, 

Edw, [}} meet him there. ᾿ 


ας πινοχξιξοῦτ,, © 9g 


etter —rhe's as bufy 44 the fick day 
of sient δ᾽ τίς ‘ee, bed ps sant MiG 


i τ Fow fir? vo 
Dap: Aifs: ary Fiail, fir—as fine a young wo- 


man as ever appeate before the king himéelf, at 
we mint ef. R ἃ. 
* des.” Ἧς κατ married to πως FE lail—to ey. 


Mur ‘Enever heard ¢ had a ta 
ant body etfe, till within thefe few days 
dont thee (Fpeaking to the be® of my, ai 
ieee) father. the young gentleman i is yet aware that he — 
ed Woy is York finde heen fe 
up. \ 3 ‘a circumftance en lacs t2, 
* ‘Dap. eave kecbived the neceflary inttrugtivns 
to enable. me to inform, mikes ou, fir; all I know ig, ‘that, ὁ 
mafter’s gone το fetch the young’ gentléman? and I 
dare fay their mecting will be as ‘Plebfant ‘asthe tong 
Ophea: ied by: toBepbs | 
Edw. Phan} ibis inet on “ἴδ᾽ egpar me, but td 
“enrich @: rival, the old pirate, has nie our | 
eftaie, °° | 
A Dap. Not propared at prefent ty enter On. his de- 
nce. 
Edw. But, Mr. Flail’ can never be Runa 


Ester T Rone (τὐὐό΄ « letter.) - 


Tdo. Mr. Dapp per, here is a letter direed for— 
ford blefs him, there ἢξ is himfelf—it’s for your ho- 
nour-—(gives zt re/peGfully to Eowanp.) 
Dap. (#0 Enwaap). Well, fir; ‘you-needn’t feat . 
to leave any meSage. with μάτι acquainted with 
magh of Mr. Serdid’s coacerna 
Edw. Are you acquainted with his. confionce 23. - 
Dep. Out of my departmens, [“πχ hia clerk, aad 
manage his /aw gagceras; δὲ ta carfcience, that’s 
quite another thing, aad forma no past of ous bufi- 
netomther the gemman dow _. 4 Beit Dappan.: 


ιο Five wales olf Y6r, 


“Edw: Wilt you give. me leave to‘open ‘this firft? 
Tho. Surely, fir, I with it may bring good néws— 
it comes from Mr. Flail’s, fir, 6Ὸ ὑπ 
Edw, From Mary's father—’tis his writing.—- 
ce Young Man, ἣν : a . : 7 _ 
πα © Every body knows his ows bufne/s 
“* bef, and tts my duty to provide well fv my daughter, 
“Δ Tf you hadn't lof your fortune thr b your own fanit, 
* [might have nade fome allowouse, but now, no offence, 
|“ T hope, if the gir} marries fomebady elfe-ebejng all, at. 
“ prefent, from your's, ΝΕ Ἢ ᾿ ᾿ ᾿ 
ὙΠ ΤΠ. -BrimepRanD Fram.” 
“« P. S. I bear no malice, fh τ): mer- 
“ ried, foall be glad to fee you as Harupf Hath You're 
4 qeboice fellow.of busting—aud Many Fady. Jays be. 
nidhe die.is.caft then—and theimsafion: of my-taq. 
ther is preparing to receive my rival, in pofleffipa. of 
my home, my fostune, and my promis‘d bride, ᾿ 
Tho. Never mind, fir; they. may take -pofleffion 
of the houfe, and ftich themfelves up at church, 
' but there ifn’t a cottager’s wife will go to vifit them. 
Edw. Deprived of my fortune, I meant to bave 
voluntarily refigned all claim to her~but even. the 
merit of fuch a facrifice is here denied me. Yet I 
will fee her—/Be has no fhare in the unfeeling con- 
du& of her father, and were mine yet living, even his 
anger would not doom me thus to fuffer, - [Exeunf, 
SCENE—A Landfcape—the Stage forming a point. 
where fowr Roads are fuppofed to meet. : 
. Enter Sexrviv and SPRiGGINs. : 
Sor. Thank’ye friend, thank’ye—and fo I wa 
going the wrong road; ᾿ ᾿ 
. Sprig. You're right. . | 
Sor. And pray, where does that path go to? 
Sprig. No where, fr—it do always ftay where it 
is—but if you go this way— ΟΝ 
Sor. I thal] come to Farmer Flajl’s ? 


ν HE FINGER-POST | ΕΣ 
ον, fim, nat:td-Fasmer:Flail’s;- ᾿ 


. Opn 7 ΕΝ 
Sor, No! why-what'a. Plague d’ye mean) catie: 


one way--nyou Ibring: me>back from ‘the Second-—ag x 


fay. the. thirds wrong, and the fourth won’ Ὧο.. νυ τς 


Sprig. No more it won’t, fir. 
', Sore, 18 you'll allew’ me neither cat, welt, north, 
ἡ 0g font, for horizontal progrefiion, I. mutt. either 
funk, or: fly, and. uniefs‘I get a balloon or ἃ burying- 
ground, may. {tay here ‘idesme ey. . 
Sprig. Hsyou: like: it, Sir; bat. ΤΊ be dang’d if any 
-of thofe roads will take you to Farmer ¥ lail's. 
Sor. Is he dead, thea? ᾿ " πα 


"δρτὶν.- No, fir, but he have léft of farming, and 
turn’d ’Squiré-—he bave. got a pack’ of: hounds and — 


vifitors—~have filled his cellar full of French wine— 
bottled off his beft ale—and brought his sangeet 
home from boarding-fchool. 

Sor. Indeed ! 


. Sprig. Yes,. the was a free-hearted girl, and ha? | 
denced wi’ I, at our hop-harveft—but now fhe moves | 
_ French minutes as flately as a waggon ο᾽ wheat-ftraw, | 


and, cow’d: no:more.milk one οὐ my cows, thay I 
' cou’ play upon one of her forty piarnos. 

Sor.. But, uf her father’s rich, his daughter ought 
_ tobe inftsucted in all manner of modern accom- 


phiflsments. 


Sprig. So fhe fhou’ d, fir—but not in ways of wick 


edhefs.and roguery. When I open’d a long book of 


her’s, they pretend to call mufick, I faw with my own _ 


eyes, it. was to: teach her the true art of fingering, 
Sor. Blockhead ! bumpkins fhouldn’t pretend to 
teach their τ Detters. What’s your name, friend? 


_ Sprig. My..name’s Jobn Spriggins, fir—I have Ὁ 


forty pounds .a-year, befides wages--and without 
offence, fir, whomay yoube? <° 


. Ser... Simon Sordid, Eiquire. —You mutt have 


heard of me, or you're an ignoramus. 
 Sprig.. Ob L this is. Mr. Sordid ( ide.y—Us 


yess Bs, - de ignoramus, fure. snoogh 3 7 but ἢ Ps : 


" FIVE. ΔΒ @PF : OE, 
know my way. ‘ont ‘0’ thie plence, without either a 
balleot ora. burying , and: as YOO be fo 
woundy clever, I dare jou ‘cap fired gourn. : 

Sor, Not .withont afititeanceyou promi Ye 
viens Yes, hr; “bot ounsphine ἢ oud’ ad 

85, 2 t préten 

to ee their bettete—fo I with you a et pootend 
~~here be enly fout-rdads to tlnsié; and ἐξ you take 
but one at a timé,-a's nineteen to ‘nota, bur | 
you'll find the right way without axing: μὰ body— 
(gomg ) ... | 

Sor. What an inhuman viod-ho fal ke : . 

Serge (wedurns) I forgot to that: shere’s 
Galfer Gorcum’ 2 al has ἃ nck τ’ O° -remhihg ‘at. 
folks, and Black. Bol, brother. to him vas hanes in 
chains yonder, do {weak | Nengoanite on ‘ball. eina: me 
this here way. rH πο δὴ 

Sor. Any thing elfe? 

| Sprig. Only! a fine dark -cloud-over head, wat 
ha talk'd mylelf τόθ dy, to ikond. here and ἐπὶ wet 
for any body. tf Ban ᾿ 

Sors A mad bull! a robbery! and a thender. 
ftorm ! { Curfe all crofs vonds and fluge coachm@en k— 
to leave me.at. the mercy of Black Bob aad his -to- 
ther—for here-they certainly come, and one of-em 
bringing the gibbet along with him. | [Ἀνὰν 


. Enter Froveisn, and O-Giuisz, carrying νὰ . 
ες Finger-pop. 
Orin. There’s a. delightful: dineBion-poft; made 
by me, Mr. O'Gimiet, 
Flow. And beautified by. she, “Solomimm Floutith.. 
OF Gim. Which ts to ftand Ἰνένες and point to‘four 
roads.at .omce, like the pidture- of. T heeeinger'd 
Jack. Wait until I remove.the tone cunt! that wo 
verethe hale. ἢ, dug for. ipeathere, idéton witht it- they 
Sx tt.) Visyote fo oired 
ει αν, Verily. friend, at is. . Already: too Jlowaathe 
htacs of the pediengers. will come: bom dg gift. “iy 
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and the idgers Mhetcof WHE poke Out the eyes ‘Of All 

Gir. “Aba Nave I ihhdé! tie top lool, honey, 

thst, if you tip. thd feat γόδίζῃ ‘it gets out of the 

‘way, before you t#h Tey chips’ = ςςς | 

Flou. (puts irra.) Thou-halt made it iké unto 
Ὁ! “. rr 


O'Gim. To be fure—Would you' have a’ pobr 
tired: foot paffényer on horft.back, walk: about 2 
pott’te read His way, wheh he’ may twirl it tound as 
eafy as nothing, (ὁ which of the four roadshepleafes, 
_ Flow. And from which every ‘poff of. wind Will 
ith ft, asit'Wwete a ψεαϊδείςοεξ.. ὀἵ"Θ ΠῚ 
O'Gim. If your tongue wags About wedtttertocks, 
DPR pet & (pake inthe wheel’ of tt.—-You're not 


made > ᾿ 

OP Gin. Gey oF Warwitk never kilt ἃ dun-cow 
Mote compldtely-;=-Pve feen you thakt a bill too; 
for when you was ax’d to paint the arms of ‘hn,’ 
you ftuck up the three legs. 

Flow. Verily, friend, the parith will not put up 
with this treatment of one of it’s refpetable inhabi- 
tants, . 


ξ 
1% | FIVE MILES: OFF; OR,: - τ . 


O'Gim. A parith that. puts up.your figas, wall -put 
up any thing—fo pay me on the {pot for thigigb,. ar., 
I'll Jet a few of your glafs tricks be feea through, for 
the good of the corporation.— There, { fhews α ad 
bill.) there’s a few stems to begin with. | 
| Flow. It fhould begin with imprimés, | 

O‘Gim. Oh, you'll put priming enough i in your own. 
bill, Με. Painter. : 

Flow. (reads.) “4 Jtem,.A large poft——itew, timber. 
for ditto—item, {crews——item, three days | ands a 
quarter's. work—and . three | hundred Jong nal 
—TJhree hundred } - 

O'Gim. To be ἴτε. τὶ co "nt make the fingers 
without agils, you know honey. . 
Flou. “ Glue 1” that article is charged more than 

the reft; friend... 

O'Gim. All owing. tothe high: price οἷ. putty—-I’m 
following: your own example Jobs come,fo feldom: 
that, if it wasn’t fora bit of. glue, things would never, 
be able to ftick together. at all at all, 

Flou, \Well—make this thing faft, (turning it round) 
or I'll nat pay thee one farthing. .. ; 

@Gim. You may make it fatt yourtelf. 

Δίου. 1. have not the craft, - 

O'Gim: Oh, you've craft. enough—fo take it to 
your own honfe ; and, if you don’t make it f2/ there, 
it will be the beft ufed perfon inthe family. | £2. 

Flow, It appertaineth not unto my bufinefs to ft jg . 
right—he hath left it pointing to the paths of error ; 
and I will bear witnefs againft him, when the travel- 
lers he may lead aftray, hall feek redrefs from ‘the 
men of wigs and long fuits, who are termed lawyers, 
who perplex us like the labyrinths of the little perfon 
called. Cupid, into, whofe elatches was. once: 
betrayed. ἢ so 


ΟΣ  ΞῸ ~ _* 
ae - 
’ . 
-»ν -4 tn on 
“ve ον 


a ve ° : 
wos : . 1? 


νἀ μενον Pa BOWES.  Ὑ beech Στ 

τ "Yea," {fell in the pit. of love, ’ SENS Doge 

" “With a titdint 

” The ‘pitt then began, ᾧ, move: Ὁ Ga ἘΔ οἷ 
With ad P43, 

“ ϑόμοιῃ I, “ Fair maidei rie’er derideti δ bes 

For. verity; when thou’rt:my-bride, . : 
we de, a will cleave pnto, hy, fide, -.- 


μα ee μον With ὁ εἴ tum ti.” 


; ᾿ ' 0 Beli ” faid Ruth, εἰ there i isa grove, εἰ" 


-With a ti ἐυπι: itis 
"Where birds, call’d: turtles, coo.and love,” » 
| With a ti tum ti,” 
Lo! then Ἢ thought her truly mine; | 
But when of Love the gave this fign, 
: She Provd.a cruel Phi-lis-tine, os 
“ΝΣ With ati ‘tum ti, 
ΟΝ Fot the‘another: tuitos had, 


Prophanely call'd. a flafhy lad, 
ith a ti tum ti, 


- ‘And when I reach’d the grove aflign’d, 
He came before I Ruth σου αὶ ἃ 
» And kick’d'me- ruth-lefarly behind, ΝΕ 
. With a toe tum.ti. 
: LE xz. 


With. ati tum tt. 


Re-enter Sordid. 


δον. I’ve done it—I'm a wife man ;—I have hid my 
money behind yon clump—there are certain. bonds, 
mortgages, and.fecurities, too:——how came I by them ? 
—no matter—I{’ve as much right to ‘em as a high- 
wayman, and won’t be robbed. A pretty journey 
F’ve had fos. nothing—-can’t find my fon—fo I have 
advertifed him.—Had the rogue known he.had a 
rich father, -he’d not have, run away.— What's here ? 
Why they have put up a guide, (reads.) To Harve 

Hall 5. Miles.—-Qh, ‘I can manage that pretty well. — 


z 


16 FIRE MIS CATaQ 9 


This poft will point out tee thot when I return for 
my treafure 1 in the morming, vg kop ¢ trife. about 
me, in erold, fiver, and paper, ‘e pent ill ufage ; 
and, Ἢ I am robb’d, is Ryall aalg she of oddylook - 
ing ane PovRd wate, ἃ fufpicious feven δε. -piece, 
and a BrogapageprGepenste. cit rc LEeit 
Enter ΣΤ Bos fis a gives, Goat} : 
Black Bob, That tan tiled of money —ltt follow 

| him.— What's this?—a road poft ?—I took it for 
. fomething elfe.-=W hata Ward τίσι 1 i, ὁ mpan.can’t 
in. hig daily eccupation, without being put in 


| mind. of F what. t-wilk be-dba en of ity; ra. 
mar (Exit after Sorptp. 


Εμρι Many Fegan oud pier. ος, 


jen. Now doey, mife ΜΆ, tblofibe, doay come - 
. @t abit ναῖον: we thall never get fafe home, and I 
be all over frightfulnefs and eonflernation, for vear 
ot%thefe vootpade and highway robberies, that do 
walk about all n Pie ‘and there be put in the news- _ 

 papérs ‘every im οι 

Marys Theres: τὸ οί for fear, Jenny: » and I 
muft reft a moment { ion a Bank.) 

Jen. Now doan'tye go to op, ‘whatever ye do. 
If we be overtaken here by ftrange men, there'll be 
defpant work, I promife ee. 

Mary. I hav’n’t much to tole, and fhou’d make 
no refiftance. — 

Fen. No more havn't, ifs, except this’ trifling 
tokeh-~and; if they offer'd to touch that, I be but 
a ‘weak girl, but “they fhould have all the afifance ἢ 
cou’d gi, 1 warraht ’em. 

Mary. }8 it-a ‘dove token, Jeary? υ. 

Fen. 1 do hope ἐξ be, mifs—and io (ure you 
don't think there's any harm in love-tokens, ar yu 
wou’d never have ventured out fo. far. ‘withont your 
father’s knowing: ἦι, at this time οἷ night. 

Mary. Perbaps yau think me ¢9. blame, J ena 


-: AOEWNGRRUIOST. a: 


-. Not 40 1} forxtna, nats: 16 be fare; whet I 
were ut home, 16dhd*at lr vest without vatser’s! 
leae ; di as He Hever wu Ul’ give it: inte; I Sait. at 
μα τις a dutiful child. νά; ; 

79, -Cét'd you Hever ‘g6t: ab‘o ity? 

ἢ. No, ase uapdde eater e odte ἡν trad tut 
ont tor: toon, Your. favblerts; Yquire Pail’ 
fine Ball, a" Zot £6 avin), >thete’s hardly firiding ‘the 
way in or out for “ems 
| Mary. I was much happier hiefore γῇ father was 

fo with: “and 1 Ἡδοδ Yhe Komnpatiy δέσσυί hole 
: Ah Boars, etter then alletesgent emien who how bay 
court to us. 

en. So did F, %is, ‘Fie youny then et bur 
. village did ufe to do the beft to enteitain tite young — 

women at a fair or a feaft; but ntlemen . do fen 4 
their {weetheasts ἀνα from {tb 6 te don ong wi;the cloth, 
that they:may keep all the good things te-a’ter din- 
ner to themfelves, and yet Sv oiir iweetheart was a 
ἀνὰ too: mm Ἄς οὐ 

. Arid Ἰ 588. By δὲν. μι αἰρρμιμας ai 
wire! δὲν curly in 2 46 Have ἐβεξεοα bib χω α 
Fes BR had better ‘ave Math. αὸν aed ele ". 
__Mary. If my father had not fanioned our sheet 
When ‘We were poor, 88 “Edwird, vale (ux 
heit τὸ his father's wealth, TWhou' awe have ve ma 
this act of. difobedience.—I m Rey Nie ‘didn’t few - 
him! - 

Fen Never mind; mfs; my. resins, She 
Spriggins, has given ‘the letter, ‘ong Bforé Whi8,. τε... 

. As it contained money, toipate’tifs featitigs, 
I didnt: ‘fay from whom it came, 

Fin. Twas afraid ὁ ἢ δι, HM ; ‘sil, Yhiaing that, 
in all tnattets of true love ‘and céaredhip, ¥hefe ionphe 
never tobe nd deceit; ahd that avehiinie surht tobe 
done that nobody fhou'de’ t be wMharhed. oR 
ἐν τὰ 

tary. ἴα ( off ). Yor thongte μωτεῖν: 
ocean, 


18 FiVE MILES OFF; OR, 


Fen. I put in 2 bit of a note—which, as he knows 
I canit wate, he'll never inipe& whence it came. 

May. . Worle and _worfe {imprudent girl! who 
wrote it? N kno 

7... Nobody as knows its meaning —Coufin 
Remnant, the tailor, be a.poet, and famoys for what 
be do call his meafuses,, and diftiches, agd hem- 
ftinhes—{o. I axd'n to write down only tice lines, as 
I had made out o’my own head. 

Marj. Three lines? . 

οι Yos—he {aid three lings are call’ 4. a driblet . 
fo he wyote’n, and I flipp'd’n jato the paper that had 
the blank notes in un. la. 

;- Mary.. Do you remember them 2 Ree, 

ε Fens Xes, wils— | co Peet τος 


7 “* «© When fecret love does: thus prévaii, " 
τ * 4 Remember, thereby hangs ἃ tale— — 
- ' © Your humble fervant, Mary Fiail.” + 


Mary. Mary Flail !—why, you're a ridiculous ἢ 1 
ἱρτι- πῖον very name at the bottom, too! © _ 

Fen. No, mifs; I told un there muft be no name 
at. the: faftem 5 fo he put two lines a’ter that, (a nosfe 


heard a.) 5: - 

; -Mary.; Hark! fome one is making his way through 
dae thicket. Come, Jenny, how can you loiter here ; 
we thall he ipfulted. , 

. I told’ee how ’twou'd be, mifs; but there’s 
- 20 caufe for fear, you know ; fo, pray, do-ftop, and 
hear the reft of my coufin’ 5 pcetry. 

Mary. Nonfenfe !—we are fallow 'd—Come, girl, 
come. {runs off. 
. Fen. Thete, that comes “ o’fine talking. ~—When ° 
danger he at a diftance, volks laugh at’a ; for, my 
part, I ha’ got more courage than to run away at my 
own fhadew.:. I dare fay it is only a—(going to look, 
immediately returns.) Oh, mifs! ftop for I! we fhall 
be robb’d—we hall be Kill'd—we fhall be—Qh, 
dear, dear, dear, mifs Mary ! | [Exit bawling. 


THE ‘RINGER ῬΌΨΤΙ ... “ag. 


8. οἰ ρον Biacx: Bos. τ 


Black Bob. 1 thought I heard the {quail of a 
- woman.—lI fear fome one is poaching on my manor: | 


it muft be fome sew hand; for. gemmen footpads of 
the old_fchool have too much honour to break into 
one another’s valks.—Let’s fee, I made‘but a poor 


prize of that old traveller ; and this unlucky great=- | 


coat may happeh to betray me. I°llnot venture to the 
village in it. The old man look'd plaguy hard at it. 
If he had been ἃ young one, I'd have knock’d him 
down.—I’ll leave the coat here (throws st over the 


finger-poft.), Vhave taken one pound, feven fhillings, ὦ 


and. fix-perice—for which I muft leavé' my coat - 
behind ‘me. ‘It’s rather hard; and, if times don’t - 


alter for the better, I thall begin to think a man may 
as well live honeftly, if it’s only for the fake of his 
own istereltl. ~~ - a ΕΝ 
asa, Ed ofthe Bip AB 


| ν - ὃ : — Ἢ = = ΞΞ on = 
—- SCENE—Gontinied, Ὁ 
οὖς Enter Lucxriss (/babbily péntett.) 


. Ν 


Ε - ἢ 001 885. © 0k) 
I tHovcnrt I faw fome one to afk the ‘way οἵ--- 


(takes. out. a newfpaper)+—let me fee—(reads)— If 


od 


“4 Laurence Lucklefs, formerly of ————’’—aye,:. 
iny. native place, fure enough——“ will apply to Fire. : 


“ brand Flail, Efg, of Harveft Hall, he wil hear 
* of fomething to his advantage.” It’s high time I 
- fhou’d—I’ve had my thare of difadvantages-—but, 
hang defpait !--it’s as fhabby as my own appearance-- 
I have juft made my dinner and my toilets, by the 
road-fde—~bruth’d up my beft, yes, my very δεῖξ 


coat—and want nothing but a fhower of rain to. 


20 FIVE @B& OFF ΤΟΝ, 
blacken my hat—and then tetha MallJike a gentle- 


man—(going.—fees the pof with, the coat.on it)—Eh! | 
what the devil ΗΝ μὴ δοδ ἸΒΙΘΕΥ͂ΞΞ ας a {earecrow ? 


Enter Eowaap. 29007. 


Edy.. Neither, my boy-—but an old friend; who is 
equally.glad and furprifed to.mect you Ὁ 

Luck, ἸΕῚ wasa’t, afraic κ᾿ making one. of my 
ufyal blunders, Yd Iwear, that of all, other-men_ in 
the world, you wete my once merry, companipn, Β4- 
ward. | ! | 

Edw, You.may, {wear it, with a fafe confcience— 
T knew yey ag.a. a Hed by aut walk ‘ which, like 
your,idegs, is never in a firait ling; I. cou’d not be 


— miftaken, though,I had fo little light te feg you by. | 


Luck, (Jeahing, αἱ bis. dre/s) Why, you have teen me, 


you ate very little alter’d=-you, {eer to be as ready 
to acknowledge a diftrefs’d friend as eves you were. 

Edw. Heaven forbid I thould be otherwife—but 
1 thal be truly forry if you are diftrefs’d; T° Hope 
you don’t want muchSfiiftance? 

Luck. Indeed! Why? ᾿. ’ 

Edw. Because, pfha! Becaufe it would not be in 
my power to afford:it-you. - - 

uck. No! The heir. οὔ ἃ. fipe eftate—the.life and. 

foul of all your acquaintance—favourite of the laf- 
fes—envy of the lads—darling of the tenants—an 


«- 


εξ cricket player-in Ciriftendom!. . 


: | in a better light than this, I confels, Ned—rhowever, 


\ 


| Edw. As the poet fays—S*- I cagnast ee 4 


‘*. ber fuch things’wet¢, dnd-were moft dear tome :” 


late father’s fteward, and: who 15 now.his fole:exe- 
cutor. ΝΕ ᾿ . ¢ τ τς 
“Luck. Well, but-how? Ἂ 


‘Edw. Guilty: of irregularities, which hein. ppie 
vate abetted, F' became fo much his dependant, for, 


fupport ahd fecrecy, that-he-was; at length; © 
ιὉ alienate me. from my fathes’s-afleGiions | 


.) 


but, now Tam ruin’d—rwin’d ‘by.the aetifigesof: ny Ὁ 


"RE. ΒΙΘΒΕ ΩΒῈ.,. ΩΣ 
Retdyin yous-facher's dying: ΒΙΘΕΒΡΌΝ ον. — 
ig Karagcarsivli hank fen. hivr-wwasidiGiatien. 
. ritesk batons rm the. mensyo-had I. bus fren. BY; 
ther— 

Luck. Bear up, aay; boy. ang, with, with,. me,, that 
_ fame: quitk-shaw kk devilmmays Sy away, with, Old Ser-. 
did; wharever;hecite mag: the spot prove the. place: 
of; his pueifhmeant.and sen ἘΝ ΒΊΟΝ goods be: 
transferred to the lawful ownen, 4s. unexpeniodip: a6 
hembtaiaad them. 

‘Edw. Rather let me blame- my own. want of ρον. 
figerse iu aiparent.. If: youdvau’da’t laugh akmy 
morality, I would fay, happy is the child, waasby.aas" 
knowledging a fir/k failing, suai, Fe nacchityrak, 2 
thoufand.morp, to kegp thatiang:adaggats, © |. 

Luck. For my pasts Lnoverskpee parent. tocon: 
fois mye failings: tacnifi1. Ged, : sheme:’d: have. Geen 
plenty to have acknowledged; but, I keep wp.my. 
{pititeyand though] was walucky before. Las 
- [don’t remember that I cried ajbif.the. moresforit.. 
—Have,you-ne, MANKKE! - ον, 

_ Edu None that. 1 cap-calhang. ona, τε 

. Lack, Cap’t yorrbosrow.®: ; 

Edgy, No, fog. 1 know not swhon XE. ΩΝ 

Euck, Which is the very. reafon why fome people 
do, borrow, .. 

Edw. It's not the 1ofs of wealth that I repret; bue: 
the artful viget, im the parol, his: fans wou'd.de- 
privemg,oftmytones.. | | 

i os he,a fon? : a ᾿ Η 
᾿ fas -OBE DEVEL ον ἢ Pat eis todearey: 

the φῇ νι ἀἁἀμμαῖ haften to return the con- 
tents of this letter, which her. difinterefted affeion 
would have deceived me into acceptiiig. 

Luck, What, you Jave money then? 

.. Edw. ¥psy ands it hag been: moft curioufly: ‘con- 
| veyed to me—but I have.alfo prideé—as-hineft pride; . 
whiok, while-I have youth and ftzength; - forbids: me 
to appropriates any οὐχ ule, the hatdlearn’& {ae - 


. 


vings of thofe who may want them in thiivold age, 
or to profit by the artlefs attachment δ᾽ ἈΠ’ inexpe- 


- rienced female; but, come, accompany ie to Har- 


veft Hall. 
’ Luck: The very place I’m going’to. ΡΗ tell. you 
afew of my adventures on the road, and, if. what E 
am promifed there to my adyantage,.can be thrown 


into your {cale, you fhall fhare it, or take it all, and 


welcome, -. (vain heard.) - 
Edw. You're a generous lad: —let’s fee what way 


aré we in? (looking round.) 
ach ‘In a way to be wet through if we ‘don't 
hafte. 
sEdw. Come along then (going.) 

Luck. Not-that path—look here, here ’s a guide |. 
for the road, and a coat for the weather. - - 

' Edw.” No matter for the guide—I know the road 
lies bere: 1 ᾿ 

Luck Does it? why then the poft lies bere-—for 
look-—as for-this coat— 

Edw.Come—it has been bungto dry by fome one. 

Luck. Who will that me for taking it out of the 
wet—lI’ve been-curs’d unlucky all my life, and ne- 
ver found a prize before. (takes it dowon—fereams are. 
beard.) | 

Edw. The voices of women in danger !—follow 
me, friend. (Ber. . 

Luck. (as be puts on the coat) That I will— hy, 
Edward— Which road has he taken ?—no matter— - 
for when a female wants affiftence, the devil take 
him who can t ‘find thie wdy. without a finger-poft. 

’ [Bait after Epwaape 


| SCEN E—A Hall at *Squite Fuat’s, 
Enter Mrs. ῬπυρενοςΣ aad Fuatr 

Mrs. Pru. It’s to no purpofe being angrys I tell 

you fhe has. gone out, “Mr. Flail. 

Fiail. Gone out, coufin Prue? My daughter gone 
out, without. my leave, or your company ὃ | 
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Μη ρει, ἄγε, ςοιβην--διοὴ heaven knows where 
the.is gonesrnay, if I did 9’t : (corn to.carpy-aales, Ε 
cou’d tell you who's gone with-her.s 9.) tunes 


Σ αἱ. Not that. fendthuift, Bd Fdward, 1 hope ,, If 


the huffey has dared, δ τε 


. Mrs, Pru..Mo, πο;; tantete.. my. care. for’ that ; _ 
Fone has. gone with hen-~the wench yen:-bave givon: 


hey as pwn maid—-own mgad indeed, there was. no 
fuch thing in the family, when I had the eare of it. + 


Flas{.-1t .gets. pi. ay late---Lll go Jeok for her— __ 
~ Texpet: Old So d his. fon. every. mement—I:, ai 
think they might have come.a little earlier... τ. 4 


Kal. (fpcaks without.) Wind N.E. by. North.. 
Ars. Pru. Here's neighbowF. Kalendar, 7 “τ 
Fiail. With fome 
fappote ; I remember. the Fellow. when he : ‘hada’ ¢a 
fhilli Ng. ον 
as Pint Huth! OF he, may remember the fame, 


of y 
3 Flat ‘When he liv'd, by. making almanncks, and, 
' when you tuga-d;up your.npfe athim. . . «1 5 
Mrs. Pru. Aye. he -was poqr then—-but now --- 
ες | Epte'Katexpar, ὁ 
Kal. ‘Hee’ s alteration ἰ in ‘the weather ! 88: ! Mrs. 
Prue ? How do, Prue?” ** . | 
Mrs. Pru. Prue! Sis, Van——— “5 Π 
. Kal. Rather frofty this evening—Old. Firebrand, 
your filt; the barometer of fortune has rifen with 
us both, ‘but fhou'dy’t alter either of us. 


Fiait. No; you'll be a walking weather-glafs as 


long as you live, 

Kal. Better that than be a weather-cock, eh! Mrs. 
Prue! Jt’s time the’ mercury in our veins. fhou’d 

ick at temperate. 

Mrs. Pru. It may with elderly people, Mr. Kalen- 
dar ; but I fhalt go and fee if that: tha htlefs-girl is 
return‘d. ΟἹ Mr. Κ΄ for all your cold lgoks, there 
was atime when you little thought of change, [ Evi, 


his..mpertinent ..advice, Ε΄ 


οΗἨ PN MARE IOW ΟΝ, 


5 40, Danke? eek | ianes—whietrd Badn’era igutiie; 
Got, usm, βιὰ Fail; € want ἐδ. ἀσυπβξθου, 
fear you've had δὰ Δάν ΝΈΑΝ : “17 

ik Rlatk Never teok μὴν wabreeut tiy'own. ΕΝ 

Kal. That’s juft what I memn?. Mie 

| ails Si, i've’ ioe | ἂν my: fpr be- 
MAR Gapincr_ped 
ardelighitfel pack CE: prev σαν what 48 4 ait 
with ndtice;.° - vee 


“fal, Fo eave bow hit peat | 


YOUr 'QORRMs—eherTy : 
friends to-BB-2: Ayath hele . 
μπὲ Wi ivo's τὸ δεῖ rte ἔτ᾿ 

Καὶ. Vox ϑεεβαξυμ ἀξάδγ. the fateh you 
take it Yay Hew ἈΝ δ FO ᾿ς - | 
. Flat. Not 1; ἘᾺΝ ἃ. ‘fader tty ‘years, and 
never knew one right in m ue 3_they always fhow 
then they Riottd railed, if they ‘promife fhn- 
fhine, they make fuch thundering miftakes, ehat ali 
the beer ih Wat célfat Mets Four" by "em. 

Kal, .There ave ‘thes ahd waft ‘for all: whinge ; 
I come te tpeik-of yeuraaephter, .᾿ 

Fisil. She hall .mary “aa τ pleate ; and what 
faysyour. almanack to t tha t Weather-wife ?. 

fal. Why tr fays that girls pla be tranfplatited 
- from the garden of good education— 

Flail. Lgave ninety pounds a year.’ 

. fal. ‘To be wrafted oat fome healthy flock —— ᾿ 

Fiail, Welt, and don’t] fay—— ἡ 

Kal. While "thot, ‘who’ ‘from the hat bea of falle 
refinethent——— 

Fiail. Whew ! come down ‘from your cabbage 
ftalks, and don’t cothpare my family to {prouts and 
parfley beds ; ; be the girl, or be the garden-ftuff, the 
marries the fonof Old Sordid. 

Xel Which ts wedding Vig pte Captigoin. 7 

Fleil. Now he's got out of ἢ e. ground into ‘the: : 
fkies—didn’ ¢ you fay juit 2 now, there were feafons for 

ev'ry. thing. 
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Kal, Trity tin. τα σσά, ὁ bet Widdoga ‘and 
whippitb—®ay youth: fow witddats——ih manhood, mar- 
ry, ahd mect with other misfortunes—in οἷά age.— 

' -Flait. We're too wife to mifs the tide, by looking 
at thé Widonh: | ΝΞ | | | 

Kol, That's ἃ hit at ty old trade s—never mind— 
I come of ἃ family ‘who ° re 
ΟΣ  Blad. Now for their whote chtondlogy; I khew 
bat two of your forefathers, and they-- : 

Kal; ReGided Here Before ¥ was born, which Hap- 
pen’d on New Yeat’s day, one thoulaiid, feven hun- 
died and fifty-five, fiktéén midutes, ahd ἃ half pat 
three inthe morning, as pergrandiiotber’s gold watch, 
theh lying of a εἰδὺν thblé i ἃ corner of the room. 

Flal, ῬΙ͂ΝΑ ἴ T’ve heard that the firft of your fa- 
mify catite Inté this eduintry—: © τς 

Kal. Anno twelve fundted δ Afty-two, at thé | 
: very infe when Roger Bacon invented the magit 

anthorh.” re . 

_ Fail.’ Aye, they carried it absue; 1 fuppofe, and 
taught thelr children thé are 6F magnifying. | 
- at.’ Sir, My anceltérs were Htvek obliged to thé 
family of ‘the Flails, even for 4 thrifMifig. °° * 
_ + Blatt: Aind as for yourlelf.- ΄᾿ ae 

Kal. ¥ was fent to fchoo! in the pedi fixty-three— 
tiade prodigious proprefs in’ ev'ry thing they ἀϊδή 
with τς to learn—wWas "prétiticed té 4 Ιρέδλοϊὰ 
grinder, in fixty-nine, where { leath’d to ἐπακὲ alma- 
nacks, and predi@ted evéry thing bit my own good 
luck, till a diftant telation camie from abtdad, with 
more money than health, who was fo" οὐ γ᾽ ἃ at my 
foreboding him a long life, that he died ditettly, and 
teft me ev’ry fhilling. | | 
' Flail. And now you pive advice gratis. 

Kal. I do, and νου ἃ have you give your daugh- 
ter: where you prdinifed her—yoti’vd πὰ yout fortu- 
nate planet 4s well as the, and flidu’d remember that 
liberality is a fun-beam which ought fever to Bé 
eclipfed by avarice: =D = ) | 
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Filail. Sir, 1 {corn to refle& on any'body; but 
. Kal. 1; know: you. do—and while you. refufe to 
fhare with others, the light which js. aply refie&ted 
on yourfelf,. your lucky {tar will dwindle to a ruth- 
Jight, and, when the extinguifhet of Old Time puts 
yOu out, you'll evaporate in {moke, old Firebrand. 
Flail, Put me out, Sir! I'll put you—- ἣν 
. Kal, Intoany thing but:a paffion.; look, yonder’s 
your daughter, all agitation, like apond before rain 5 © 
-~blefs me! (looking at bis watch) Venus and Jupiter 
are on the point of a conjunction ; 1} juft.take an 
obfervation through the next room Window, and be 
back in a twinkling. | . oo | 
Flat], Take. care, left jn making your obferva- 
tions, you _make fome of. your ufual errors. =| 
Kal, Tunderftand you ; you’re always twitting me. 
with experimental miftakes—fuch as flying ele@rical 
kites in a thunder-ftorm—and giving fuch.a, red hot 
focus to the fchoolmafter’s {peGtaclés, that they fet 
his wig on fire—and what then? It’s natural to make 
miftakes in any art, and when the intention is not 
erroneous, he’s a plaguy ill-natured fellow who won't 


΄ 


make allowance for ’em. λον ἢ ΓΣ xit, 

Filail. Let a parent a& as honeftly as he may,’ 
folks will blame him ; I dare not wed my daughter 
so a fpendthrift, nor will I force her to marry where 
fhe has μα liking ; and, if Sordid’s fon fthould not 
prove to be. the man J take him for—perhaps—but 
1 won’t be talk’d out of my reafon, far people. ne- 
ver know the yalue of indulgence half fo well, as 
when it comes from authority that knows how. ta 
qnake itfelf refpected. 


 <Enter Many and Enwarp, 


Mary. (running t ber father) Ah! my dear father 
fuch an efcape! I owe my life, nay more, perhaps, 
to the gallantry of Edward: ΝΣ 

Fiail, Gallantry! hark’ye, Sir, if you have {ere 
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ved thy daughter, ‘I thadk ‘you, and, fo we part 
friends. (Leads Mary to the other fide.) | ᾿ 
7? Mary. He fav'd ‘me from a‘rufian, who— __ 
: Flatt. How came you from home? =i 
Mary. 1 was to blame to go without your know- 
ledge —but—I—I meantno harm. Ὁ 
Plait: Perhapsnot ; but more mifchief comes of © 
ineaning no harm thah you’re aware of ; go—~in 
when I-have thanked this young gentleman for his 
gallantry as'you call it, I fhall have a.word or two 
for your ear; go, I fay. °°. 


Mary. Sir, you thall command my diity: and obe- | 


dience; but, there is a fentiment of gratitude, 
which that young man willever have a right to. | 
re ’ [Exit Mary. 
τς ἢ Edw. And one kind fentiment from Mary will 
compenfate the cruelty of all the world. — 
᾿ Flail,'And my cruelty among the reft; 1 fuppofe 
you look on meas a flinty-hearted father-—mydaugh- 
ter as fair pame—and yourfelf as the only poacher — 
who has a right’ to fteal herfrom me. 

Edw. You are miftaken, Sir, I wou’d neither fully 
her honour nor miy own, by any action that wou’dn’t 
bear the light.. As the girl of my heart, I adore. 
ber—as her father, I reverence you—but for myfelf, 

I thou’d be a hypocrite were I to fay otherwife than. 
that, when I have jwft rifk’d my life in her defence, 
I think I am, at leaft, entitled to good manners. for 
my pains, (going.)' | ᾿ ον 

Fiail. Good manners, Sir! I’m not to be taught 
good manners by any one, much Jefs by a-—— 
aye, Sir, you may look big, bat— 5. | 

Edw. Good day, Sir; ufe your daughter kindly ; 
marry het'to whom you pleafe, but make her happy. | 
and I’li forgive you all. . 7 ΟΞ ΞΕ 

Flait. Τ νους be fergiven—I never deferved to 
be forgiven—I'll prove. jo your cafe. ‘I αά ἃ 
daughter, and you had.a feftune; I hayomy daugh- 
ter {till, have taken care of her improved her, and 


x 
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made her worth, her, weight im geld, a goed for 8ο- 
thug huffey !, while ny : - ἽΝ 
τυ. Have acted with imprydenge, Ipit my tor- 
tune, and rave ΠΑ aleratal the dune of mbar 
and the enemy of myfelf, 8! 
“δα! Then how dare, you, talk, of forgining- me. 
When you fpeak reafon,. and. know. how ta, held 
your tongue, 1}} liften to, you ;. nay, marg-—an Old. 
Sordid and his fop haven't yest, made theds, apptat- 
ance according tq appgintment, I'll, tell, yor: this, 
ΠΟ my daughter fhan’t marry tillee,, 2) 8 
Edw. Dear Sit!— . τ᾿ 
᾿Ε αὶ, Till, to-morrow. morning ; and. 1[ς by. that. 
time you can prove to me that, you, poflefea free-. 
hold tengment, one article of live ftock, or a fingle 
acre of land’ within fix. miles of this, houfe, you 
fall be the man yourfele σαν νυν Se 
_Edw.. You Κπον, ἢν, itis impofible ; you know I 
haye neither‘ houfe, land, ηρτ ηρᾷη5.. 
᾿ Fiail. ‘And are yet. fo, mad,as, to expe 1 will 
match you with my daughter ; irra! firrah! before. 
young folks accufe fathers and. grandfathers of cru- 
elty, and hold’’em up to ridicule. in ftage plays. and. 
_ romances, they fhou’d look at home, and think on. 
the greater cruelty. of expofing an: honeft man’s 
child to fuffering and: poverty. for the fake oftheir. 
own felfith gratification, - | Exit. 
Edw. His arguments are not fo.be oppofed, and. 
Του ἃ be a fcoundrel were ἢ to proceed.—-,What’s 
to be done?—refign her.to a rival ?—no !—A, houfe 
and land before to-morrow. !Oh !. had 1 time, I’d_ 
overcome all obftacles, and. ravifh: from Fortune,by. 
induftry and. perfeverance, τὰς, mipor. gifts. of 
wealth, as mere ffeps to the, prize I. aim at--but. 
now ’tis impoffible. © eee Ὁ 
| , Re-enter KALENDAR,. =: ; 
Kal, ..What’s ..mpoffible to ‘a. lover ?--If he had 
order’d you. og an errand:to/ Abyffinia; or ‘bid you, 
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fetch a gals: of iptingeveater: from “the (bitrce of the 
Nile, you'd haye.big’d: horfes, and bees: off, direQlyy, 
but when h¢ only afks  whars, done every, day, — 
Edw. Six? 
Καὶ. Why, T've heard all j:and, fron _ friendtthip 
for your poor: old father, fhould Ike +6 ‘ferve you 
. and choufe old Sordidi—-Blefs iny fou?! has nobody 
σοῦ ἃ little. free-hald ta diffyofe!of? 6 
 Eidev. 1 thought you. faw: no difftutty? yo 
Kal. None but what I can——— You’ re fare’ you . 
can't buy one.?. | 
| Edie. Shou'd-people Without money buy éRates 4 
“Καὶ, Psdple ‘without. ‘money have moft occafion 
for ’em.—Stay, I think ΤΠ μάνα. it :—Old: Flail' bas 
affronted' ‘me-—fpeken difrefpe@fully of my- fore- 
fathers—abafed:. my-almanack—flightedt my. adyice, 
and_ ridiculed my. predictions ; but ['#-be evén with 
him. You hall take him at his- word, force him to 
give. you. his daughter's handy andsobtin fis confent 
againk: his inclination, ἘΣ 
Edw. Thisisa paradox! . 
. Rals Ὁ deal in paradoxes.—Come home: with mie, 
and [1] make it as clear to you as the fun in his 
-Meridian.. - 
Edw. ‘Remember, he has a bofom of: Aint! | 
. Kal, Then do. you havea: heartof fteel, and my 
brain fhall be the tinderbox, to light a match’ he 
little dreams of.—-Come, it-wou'd: be hard: indeed, 
_ i€ I, who have made a model of the moon, added 
ftars tothe orrery, and -furnifiied: fine. weather: to.the 
whole. county, coudn’t-predi&--the- ‘end-of an. affair. 
like this. I had a {weetheart my feif: once, and for 
her fake.wou'd:have.conquer’d:ten times your diffi- 
culties. Θὲ, thofe were happy: times; when I dreaded 
no ftorms butin Love’s Almanack, when I fet down 
frowns fos.foul weather, {miles for. funthine, and ev'ry 
_ billetdonx for a sedletter-day. ΠΟ ΣΕ, 


-ς ἘΠ 27: ὦ 
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_ SCENE—K arenpar’s. ‘Study and Library.” 


As Orrery, Telefeopes, Elefirical Apparatus, Chair, ὅθε. 
“Spriccins and Janny difcovered. 
Jem Lord, now, Mr, Apriggins, if any of the folks . 


4t our houfe knew J. was here, δὲ ΔΕ ὙΌΣ matter’ δ, Με 


Sass and fiery drag 


Kalendar’s, what wou'd. they. fay to-it? 
Sprig. Why, they'd. yas you ‘com'd:a. neurting 


to me, or ‘elfe :as, you. wanted to. have ‘your fortin 


Jen, Ym fure I only came to afk ‘advice: about 
poor young: miftrefs-—fhe’ll. be lock’d;up,- and fed 
upon bread and water, if fhe don’t marry the: ftrange 
young man that’s expefted; .. . 

Sprig. Well;and how’s.my mater to help. that ? 

Fen,. Why, can’t. he:caft--fome of their nativitiés, * 
and look through -a f-nifying:glals, and tell about : 

Moos ἢ a τ τ' 

Sprig. A. figni ring-glaba —a “hotofcape,. you | 
thean.—Lord help you —Why, you be: as. ignorant | 
as you be pretty. 

Fen. Yes; Vm very ignorant.—Are thete all his 
books? .. . 

Sprig. Yes; hedo know what’ s o'clock all over. 
the world ; ge-bo-graphy be his hobby horfe; and, 
rhe he’s once up, he rides like ἃ. witch ona broom- 

a , 

Fen. ‘Mercy on us! and what” 8 that? ( pointing to 
the orrery.) 

Sprig. That’s 3 horrary---that’ 8 Jupiter and his 
fet o’lights---and Satan and Lucifer, and the reft of 
the heavenly bodies. ι . 

Fen. I thought Venus was ἃ heavenly body. 

Sprig. Yes ; and this thews all her motions; and 
this is ἃ comet ; and thefe {uns be all moons. 

jen, (going to the elefrical machine.) And what's 
this?---be thismufic? > : 

Sprig. No; don’t touch that; if you turn that 
handle round, you'll do mifchief--<it be put there to 


. Ἧ 


) 
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be ready againtt. Mr. Roundabout, the gouty tax- 
gatherer, comes to colleéfrified. 


Tori 


ες f@ee. hi 


"Sprig. fo; this is the way to tell fortines-ngive 
me your hand 
. Jen. La! Mr, ‘Spriggins! _ 
' Sprig. Let, me fee---aye, you’ ‘ll be: married to. a 
tall---thin young man, about. my ager’. --:ἡ te 
Jew. Indeed! . _ ΄ 
Sprig. Yes, you will mary a ‘bachelor; “and your 
firft hufband will live to have two wives... : .. 
Fen. Whate--at one time! ΠΕ ΕΕ 
Sprig. Οὗ, no.. 


. Fen. No. !_—_Why, then,. Τ don’ t chink you. vader; | 


ftand fortunestelling at all.—I have been told hatter; 


. and I wou'd not die and teave the beft hufpand 3 in 


England, if Lcon’d help it... * οὐ 
Sprig. Then you μα marry me. I've forty 
pounds a-year, befides 


. 76ἐν. Never,mind---is the oi ils, ; coming 


-” 


; and, if mafter-wau'd | 


put us into a new public- oule, by gemini, werd fet 


up the feven figns of the zodi-wac. 

Jeg. There’s too many figns in the village. alsgady; 
the half-moon’ 8 never full, and there’s nobody, j in: the 

un from morning till night- 

Sprig. Well; and, if fo be as—( Fenny lets fall a ‘hae 
romeler, wwbich breaks. )there, you’ve broken one of the 
beft weather-glaffes—there’ll be a fine ftorm when 
mafter comes home—he’ll be all over in a con- “βεὶ- 


 gtion. 
Fen. "Twas all. along o’you : what. did | you: talk 
fuch nonfenfe to me for—about feven figns ‘atone 


public-houfe, 


Ὁ IVE RMS WHF: ‘oh, 

ΕΣ ‘Kaden Τωλλάμί). > τ 
καὶ, What the tire you $f at thee oe 
Jou. O dear! Ὁ heir) what ‘thal 1 Go I dare 

net. face him -1 thall be kill’d ! 


Spe. Run in here; and 1A take thé fault al on | 
thiytelf. (pars ber into ἃ clofet.) 


KALEnpar entérs, followed by Eewikn.: 
ene _ Here's a chaos !—hey dayt-uWhi his ddhe 


Sprig. Not, Jenny, fir—it were I, fir.—tI were 
looking for the great béai, fir; abd, whien I faw 
you coming, I were fo frightful δ᾽ year Being angry, 
that I knock’d wa over, fir. 

Kal. Out of my Behe y you lague of eayptt 

; Dear; dear, how νὰ ἢ Jane’ get out of the 
clofet ! "(afede, and Exit.) 
Kal. Every thing in confufidi--fnoe 4, planet i in is 

orbit---the globe upfet---the glafs falltn---and I 
: be #e tuined.---Theté, I mhuft put shy flats out of t Ἢ 

\ flands in ἃ ἐάν, amd Pubs Be drrery on ὁ δι μὴ | 
: Bey) ¥ think flobody will gét at tat again, « 
Edw. Unlefs they ftand in tat high chair as you 


did 

Kal. Cl But that fn.its Place tuo: ‘(pats the chabb ih 
ἃ réedfs; behind « curtdii; ahd fixes athaintd ὦ, from ἢδὲ 
elefirical machine.) There; that chait is charged with 
elefitie fluid ; and, if any dite touches that; a fingle 
turn of this handle wil tickle their tobies. ---Jot Te 
Spriggins ! 
ne Enter Spatccins. 

Sprit. T be here, fir. 

al. Run to O'Gimilet, the carpenter, and bid 


him maké hafte where I told him, and do yeu ge 
and help him. | 


δὼ igu: Yes, fir: | 
al. And John!--- 
Sprig. (re-entering.) Yes, fir 
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Kal. Take Flourith, the painter, .in your hand, 
and bid ’em both make hatte. 
_- Sprig. Yes, fir.---Deat, dear,. how will Jane get 
out of the clofet. [Exit. 
Kal. And Spriggins | [ewan | 


Re-enter Spi RIGGI NS. 


Yau don’t know of-any body that haga little free- 
hold to pare with? 3 

“Sprig. Vreehold! no, fir! I have forty pounds 
a year, befides wages; but -——— _- 

Kak. Nan't Randcbattering there. [ExitSeeieer Ns. 
Now, a’n’t γι all umpaticnce: to know what I’m 
about? (10 Epwarp.) 

Edw. Rather anxious, I confels, | 

Kal. You abferved, that, in our tranfit hither, I 
touch’d at the carpenter’s, bricklayer’s, and painter’s, 

Edw. 1 don’t fee how that relates to me. 

Kal. No'!—Did you never heay of my hook upon 
foreft charters, and nights of common? (reaches a 

alto.) 
7 ‘ideo, No, fir; and, at a time like this, I bad 
rather be excufed attacking fo large a volume. 

Kal. Large! Heaven forbid a Britifh public 
fhould ever cquntenance: any ahridgment of their 
coutmos rights ! Na, 20 ; 5 here’ 8 the pafage fhall ex- 
piain this myfery- 

Edw. It tsn’t long, I hope, Gir? 

Kal. Silence ! (veads.) ‘* By virtue of one of our 
foreft charters, 1ξ a man do build a dwelling upon 
common land, from {un-fet to fun-rife, and enclofe 
a piece of ground, wherein there fhall be a tree 
growing, a beaft feeding, a fire kindled, a chimney 
{moking, and provifion in the pot, fuch dwelling 
frall be freely held by the builder, any thing herein 
ta the contrary, neverthelefs notwithftanding.” 

Edw. But haw— 

Kal. Don’t interrupt me: I’ve bargain’d for the 
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wooden billiard-room at the Crown. We'll carry it 
to the foreft, build a chimney at one end of it, plant 
a tree from my garden, and to-morrow fhall make a 
freeholder of you. . 

Edw. Sir, your zeal for my fervice makes you 
forget, that, when the means are unworthy of the 


, Kal. That we ought to ftop in the middle?—Ptha! 
—there ‘are fpots in the fun; and when we-can’t 
fnow white, we muft fnow brown.—Look at that 
team: (fakes him to a window.) there go three parts 
of your manfion, upon four wheels.—Your ftar 1s in 
its altitude. [᾿νε hired Charles’s wain to carry your 
boufe and flet fortuna domis. | 

Edw. Yet, ere we go further, 

Kal. We muft buy a cow and a kitchen range. 

Edw. But, when Mr. Flail comes to know — 

Kal. That you’ve got a good fire and a piece of 
beef, he'll give you fomething to make the pot boil. 

Edw. Your plan is romantic.--- 

Kal. If it was not, Τ᾿ ἃ have nothing to do with it s 
the times are romantic, and | always aceord with the 
j/eafons, from one year’s end to another. 

Edw. Always? | 

Kal. Yes: I bring in the new year, and eat twelfth- 
cake in fanvary; write valentines in February-- March, 
in proceffion with St. David, and dine with the fons 
of St. Patrick ; make fools in Apri/; dance with the 
chimney-fweepers in May; drink the king’s health in 
Fune; and take the longeft day to pay my bills in. 
᾿ Jump into the ocean in July; cut my corn in Auguf; 
go hopping and popping in September ; brew in Oétober ; 
chair Guy Faux and my lord-mayor in November; 
while, in December, roa beef, plumb pudding, old port, 
blindman’s buff, romps, riddles, and kifling the pretty 
girls under the mifletoe, wind up our Chriftmas gam- 
bols, and fet us all agog to begin the year again. 

[ Exeunts 


End of the Second AG. 


\ 
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ACT Il. 


SCENE---An Apariment at ’Squire Flatl’s. 
Enter Rosert and LuckuEss. 


RoseErt. 


Wao, Sir fhall I fay wants Mafter ? 

Luck. Mr. Laurence Lucklefs from London. 
Rob. Yes, Sir; Mr. Lucky Laurence, from--- 
- from where did you fay, Sir? 

Luck. (gives bim a newfpaper.) Here, that will do 
inftead of a card; fay it’s the gentleman defcribed 
_ in that paper. 

_ Rob. Gentleman ! I muft tell him that, or he won’e 
find it out, I fear.. (afde-) _ [ Exit. 

Luck. With my ufual good fortune ; I loft my 
friend Edward as foon as I found him; forgot what 
he told me about that confounded finger-poft, and 
have come fome miles out of my way; I believe 
what one finds on the highway is one’s own, and I’m 
not a little obliged to the owner of this eoat for leave 
ing it where he did; it hides my fhabby habili- 
ments, and gives me fo much the air of a horfe- 
dealer, that I look quite like a man of fathion in it. 

Enter Frain (with ἃ newfpaper-) 

Flail. Servant, Sir ; a well looking lad—(afde. ) 
glad to feé you, and as you are brought here by this 
promife, (pointing to the newfpaper) 1 dare fay you're 
not forry to fee me, 

Luck. Nor yet a litde impatient to hear you, Sir, 
on the /abyett of that promife. 

Flail. V'll fatisfy you direftly; fit down and tell 
your hiftory. ' 

Luck. Nay, fir; it is I who came to liften. 

Flail. Indeed! and how am I to know whether 
you are the perfon here meant ? 

Luck. Sir, I am the fon of 2 mother who died 
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foon after I was born—of a father who never own‘d 
me—and have been left to a guardian, who, between 
friends, is one of the greateft 
, Flail, Huth! you don’t know who you are abu- 
ing- . 
Luck. I was fo pointed at by village boys as the 
child of nobody, that I quitted the place of my 
birth, was overtaken by my guardian, whom1 have 
never feén fince, and fent to a cheap fcbool at a 
* great diftance. , 

Flail. So far, fo good : ᾿ς ᾿ 

Lack. Perbaps not ; the fchoolmafter was extra- — 
vagantly fond of boxing and rural fports, and paid 
me fo much attention that I was quickly grounded 
in the elements of Walton’s Angler—cou'd knock 
down any boy in the firft form—and never utider- 
went even the correCtron of a fifhing rod. 

"αὶ, Nay, τὸ you ran away from your ftory— 

Luck. It will be exaftly what I did from the 
fchool ; where, as foon as Icou’d beat the mafter at 
his own leffons, lre beat me in return; I Hed to the 
college, where Mr. Edward Frankland, a former 
playfellow, was at his ftudies ; and my guardian for- 
gave me, becaufe the fclioolmafter dare not demand 
his money, and becaufe I got the reft of my educa- 
tion for nothing. 

Flail. With Edward Frankland? 

Luck. As aa humble companion, we exchanged 
our mutual accomplifhments ; and, though I may 
not be as good a claffic as he wilh’d to make me, 
yet it is my pride to fay, that I taught him to tickle 
a trout ina itream, or put in a Belcher at a boxing 
match, with any man in England. 

Flail. You next went ’prentice ἢ | 

Luck. To one who detefted latin, and hated box- 
ing, fo I ran away again from the prejudice of edu- 
cation, and have been left to my own refources, ‘till 
your public invitation ‘procured me the honour of 
this private audience. | 


4 
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Fiail, Your ftory proves you the right perfon--- 


now, hear mine. 
Luck. Iam quite fatisfied of your idenity, and 
had rather be told what relates to myfelf. - | 

Flail.. Liften, Sir; a careful midd!e-aged man, 
who had been uncommonly fevere on the faults of 
others, committed one himfelf. 

Luck. That I haven’t the leaft doubt of. : 

Fiail, The partner of his folly died, and left a 
fon; the father fearing to offend a patron on whom 
he then depended, pafs’d for the guardian of this 
boy, whom he brought up to buftle with the world, 
the patron is dead—the father is rich—and you— 

you ate his fon and heir, 

Luck. His fon ?—fon to old Sordid ! 

Fiail. You're not afham’d of a rich father? 

Luck, Atham’d! no, but you're not joking, are 

ou ὃ 

Flail, Yoking! 

Luck. I have heard him fo fpoken of, that—that 

- as he is my father I muft forget it. I have not been 
ufed to the name of father—but I know my duty— 
and—I fhall never be able to thrafh halt the people, 
that I’ve heard abufe him. | 

Flail. Well, but be has offer’d you as my fon-in- 
jaw. 

Luck. 1 heatd that before I knew who T was. 

Fiail. And, as you have given a true account of, 
yourtelf, perhaps I den’t like you the worfe for it- 

Luck. But, as to being your fon-in-law, fir, ] have 
a friend who mutt be ceatulted, . 

Εἰσί, Aye; you mean Edward, 1 fuppofe. 

Luck, He νου ἃ furnifh a reafon againft it: but I 
have another---my wife might poffibly have fome 
objection. ὁ | ᾿ 
. flail, Μδιαὶεά ! ᾿ ΝΕ 

Luck. Yes; I can’t fay the’s much of a wife, being 

_ hardly bigher than your cane, but her’s is an ¢n- 

gagement I never intend to runaway from: _ 
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Fiail, And where is fhe? 

Euck, Ten miles off only---at a little inn, where 
fhe waits the intelligence my vifit feem’d to promife- 

' Fiail. And what do you mean to do? 

Luck Why, the beft thing I can do will be to--- 
What do you think? | 

Fla. Umph!---my advice will be foon given: 
--Robert---( EnterRoBeRT.)---Saddle my daughter's 
horfe and mine.---( Exit Rozert-)---You hall fetch 
your wife, and meet your father.---You'll eat and 
drink firft ? 

Luck. ¥ have little appetite: 

flail. Why? . 

Luck. Becaufe { have fafted nearly the whole day ; 
and a pleafant change is fo new to me, that tho’ I 
have always kept my {fpirits when in trouble, they 
f{eem to think now I have no further occafion for ’em. 

Fiail. Oh! well; a good glafs of wine will bring 
you up again. OO 

Luck. Perhaps it may----I thought good Juck was 
coming when I found this coat, and nowI have 
found this father of mine. : 

Flail, Speak of him with refpedct.---No fon fhall 
forget his duty in my prefence, | 

Luck. Aye, fir, but when a parent has taken fo - 
little pains to make other folks {peak well of him,--- 

Flail. tle has the more need to be defended by his 
children. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE—KALenpar’s Study, as before. 
Jenny, (peeping from the Clofet.) 


Fen. It’s mortal cruel of John Spriggins to let me 
{tay here fo long.—Nobody feems to be in the way ; 
_to, Pil go, without even faying good bye to him.— Ili 
be hang’d, if here isn’t Mrs. Prudence, old mafter’s 
coufin.—If fhe catches me here, it will be as much 
as my place is worth.—I'll be bound fhe ‘comes to 
find me out.—-What a mean thing it is for people 
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to be fo curious.—I'll bide again, and try if I can’t 
overhear what fhe wants, (rettrns into the clofet.) 


Enter Mrs. Prue. 


Mrs. Pra. Why, the houte is quite deferted.— 
I’m fure I traced that huffey Jane to the door ; and, | 
whether fhe comes to fee John Spriggins, or to con- 
fult Mr. Kalendar, I’m determin’d to difcover.—{ 
hope it’s John; for, if the dare have any defign on 
his mafter—it’s a fhame for young women to be 
trying to decoy men who,—blefs me, here’s Mr. K. 
and I don’t think I ever look’d fo fhockingly in all 
my life. (runs to a glafs, and adjufis δεν εἰ.) 


: Exter KALENDAR: | 
Kal, The work goes bravely forward—bricklayer, 
carpenter, painter, glazier, and gardener, all bufy ; 
and [1 bet Herfchell’s telefcope to an opera-glafs 
that our plan will be accomplifh’d within time.---Ah, 
Mrs. Prue, this is an honour, - | | 
Mrs. Pru. (fimpering.) Do you really think fo fir? 
Kal, Any particular commands---came home in a 
. hurry to electrify the gouty tax- gatherer, and muft 
be off again direCtly- | 
Mrs. Pru 1 fhan’t detain you, fir.-s-I neither 
want my fortune told, nor my nativity caft. 
_ al. Cou’dn’t do that if you did,-+-Ladies never 
tell their age, you know. , 

_ Mrs. Pru. You bave been taken in then? ( Fenny 
peeps out, Mrs. P. fees her.) | 
Kal. Oh, yes ; the dear deceivers have play’d me 

a thoufand tricks. : 

. Mrs, Pru. (eying -the clofet-) Indeed! I thought 
asmuch, 

Kal. Yes: there was your neighbour, Mrs- Wie 

zenface, came here t’other day. 
᾿ λένε. Prue (All watching the clofet.) An impudent 
huffey ! | 
Kal, No, not impudent, but as fine as a rainbow, 
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and as cragked, into the bargin:---She gave mg a 
wrong age, and I prophefied all the good things that 
have fince happened tg her grand-daughter. | 

Mrs. Pry. It’s a great fhame- 

Kal. But what can 1 do?---I don’t knaw how to 
difpofe of half the females who come tome. . : 

Mrs. Pru» No'e-shave you no convenient room, 
Mr. K. you cou’d contrive to put a lady into? 

Kaj. Oh, Mrs. Prudence ; fie for fhame! why, you 
wou’dn’t think of fuch a thing, νου ἃ you? | 

Mrs. Pru. (bridling.) Me! no, fir; but there are 
feme whom you might lock up, with their own cone . 
fent too. | 

Kal. 1 keep no key for any fuch purpofe: my clo- 
feis are all full of curiofities of every age; and I 
wou dn’t put a woman among ‘em for the world. 

Mrs. Pru. (fignificantly.) Is there no curiofity in 
that clofet ὃ . 

Kai. A great many :—it contains all the rarities of 
the feventeenth century! from the time cauliflowers: 
were firft planted in England, trunk-hofe gave way 
to modern inexpreibles, judges began to wear wigs, 
and Peter the Great went ’prentice to a fhip-carpen- 
ter. 

Mrs. Pru. And, pray, when were invifible girls 
invented ? 

Kaj. In the reign of Queen Elizabeth, you cou’d 
only fee a lady from fore-head to the chin; but now, 
nothing’s invifible but the petticoats. 

Mrs. Pru. Well, fir, you may talk as you pleafe; 
but I fay ——— | : 


Enter a Boy, 

Boy. Sir, mafter can’t get out of his gouty chair ; 
and wants to fpeak to you atthe door, 

Kal. That’s lucky; I fhall the fooner get back to 
my job in the foreft. (afde) Excufe me, Mrs. Prue. 
Go along, Dickey. (exit Boy.) I'll follow. 

Mrs. Pru. But, fir, I muft fay one word. 
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Kal, V’ll be back, direétly, but can’t {top long ; in, 
the mean time, perhaps, yeu may take 4 peep at the 
planets; or, if you’d like to fee my new condu@or, 
you may ftep up to the top of the honf, and treat 
yoarfelf with a flath of lightning: and, when I’m lefs” 
bufy, I'll thew you ev'ry natural cusiofity in my 
whale collection. . [Exit Karenpars.. 

. Mrs. Pre. 1[}1 make bold to fee one of em nqw.-n- 
No, no, 111 take no peep at the planets——my difco- 
veries fhall be of more confequence-—-But, ftop—the 
huffey will deny the came to him, though it’s plaiq 
enough why he wanted me out-of the way :+-he faid 
he'd return—~fo, I'H juft hide behind this curtain. — 
When he thinks me abfent, mifs will be let aut ;—. 
but Ill {poil their tete-a-tete, I warrant. (goes into the 
recefs, where KALENDAR had put his electrical chair. 


Re-enter KALENDAR. = ,_— 


Kal. So!—one plague’s got rid of ;—and now to 
fend off the other. —Eh! gone!~—I didn’t fee her come 
out; but I fuppofe fhe flipt by, when I was talking 
to the old gentleman. | 

Fen. (who has come out during bis foeech.) Which 
way did fhe go, fir? =| : - 

Kal. Mercy on us! which way did you come? 

Fen. Dear, dear, fir, I be fo frightened.—I came, | 
fir, by way of iz-fulting your knowledge about peer 
young miffus ; and, when the old woman catch’d Lin 
the cupboard there, I1—dear—dear—I be fo fright- 
en’d — ΝΞ 

Kal. In the cupboard !—-Oh !—why, then, the old 

ezebel meant fomething.—I cou'dn’t think what 

e was at, ogling me with her northern hghts.— 
Weil, fit down; Jeany, I can {pare a moment to talk 
to you.—Sit down, and pocover yourfelf. You're 


~ 
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a‘good girl; and I fhould“be happy to give” you 
foime liftle’ptoof of my τέρατα: "Ὁ =" _ 
Mrs. Pru. ( from the recefs.) Oh! oh! (ἐκ a balf 
Suppreffed-voree-) - “ ' mo 
Fen. What's that !—blefs.me, I be fo frighten’d. 
Kal, Something wrong in my machinery .—Stay, as 
old Gouty won't be eletrified to-day, I may as well 
fet off this machine. It’s full charged, and may do 
mifchief elfe. (goes to the machine.) : 
‘Yen, Oh, dear, fir, don’t-ye go to touch that ; for 
John Spriggins do tell 1 it will raife the devil. 
| Kal, We'll foon fee that— = 
Fen. Do let I get out-of the way then. (runs to the 
other fide.) ΝΕ 
Kal. There, you foolith girl (turns the bandle, Mrs. 
Prue (creams and jumps out of the recefs, JENNY falls 
on ber kneess KaALENDAR is aflon‘fhed. ) ς 
. Fen. I never was fo frighten’d in all my life. 
Mrs. Pra. 1 never was fo fhock’d in all my life. 
Kal. I dare fay not.---Egad I muft have tickled her. 
Mrs. -Pru. You---tickle me! Sir, Iam fo angry, 
fo choaked with paffion- -. 
Kal. That you feem quite electrified. 
Fen. Indeed, dear madam---I-.- οὖς 
Mrs. Pru. Out of my fight, you huffey.--- - 
Jen. Oh 1 with he’d ftuff her into one of his great 
telegraphs. : | [ Exit. 
Mrs. Pru, This is the gouty tax-gatherer you 
came to, fir. . 
Kal, No, it isn’t. , | 
Mrs, Pru. What bufinefs had fhe in that clofet? 
Kal. To fee what you were doing, in that corner. 
Mrs. Pru. But my -coufin fhall know, and fhe 
fhall leave the houfe direétly. : 
Kai, You're welcome to do the fame; and next 
time you come here to make experiments, take care 
you don’t get another curtain le&uree 
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Mrs. Pru. Sir, if you had a fingle fpark of good 
breeding— So | 
_ Kal. If 1 had, I’d recommend him to you dire@lly, . 
e--but you’ve exhaufted all my fparks, and I wilh 
you much benefit from the operation. = δδωλ. . 
Mrs. Pru. ΤΊ] fee the young huffey punifh’d, that 
Iwill, . [ Exit. 
Καὶ... And Pl (δε τῆς old-man fafe out of the 
houfe. Egad, if every time I turn this handle, 
it produces:fuch a fudden fquall.as.it did juft{ now, ᾿ 
it will he unfafe to touch it: What between the old. 
woman in the recefs, and the youngone in theclefet, . 
I was completely galvinifed! ᾿ , [xt . 


— SCENE—The entrance of a ruftick Inn. 


Enter Laura ‘Lucxxess, from the Houfe, 


Lau: No, I can fee nothing of him.—I wif I had 
gone with him,—what a misfortune it isto havea 
hufband that’s always unlucky.—I dare fay this fine 
promife in the newfpapers, was only a trick, and 
he’ll come back fo crofs! Heigho! what a hur 
Iwas once in to get married, and now we have rl 
many troubles, vexations and quarrels !—O lud! O 
_ Jud! Marriage without money isn’t half fo pleafant 
as the days of courtfhip.” ᾿ _ _ 
_ SONG —Lavra—(adapted to an old Air.) | | 
The. hawthorn was blowing, young flow’rets weregay, 
Primrofes were growing, .birds fung on each {pray, 
But {weeter fung my'true love, far {weeter to my ear, 
Vm waiting here for you. Jove, ’tis the {pring time © 

of year. : 


᾿ς 
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on ts an : | oe 
In fummer I yielded, my love’s bride to be made, 
But as leaves droop in autumn, our joys too will fade, 
For love without riches is chill’d by the froft, © 
And ’ere winter, alas! all my pleafures were loft. - 


_ -. . Keter Sorpip. 


- Word. Blefs.my- heart || Blefs my heart! Five 
stiles! Why I do think I’ve ‘travell’d fifteen, and 
this isthe firft houfe I’ve met with;—I can’t have 
mucth farther to go: Oh! there’s a female,—young 
woman ! 

Lax. Young woman ! 

Sord. Well then, Mf. 

Lax. Sir, I’m married. 

Sord: Why then, Madam, do tell me how far it is 
to Harveft Hall. ᾿ ᾿ 

Lau. It’s ten miles, fir,—and long ones too, if I 
may meafure by the abfence of my hufband. 

Sord. Ten miles! it was only five, three hours ago. 

Lau. Which way did you come, fir? 

Sord. I came by the poft. 

_ Lau. Then perhaps you've been mis-sent, by a 
wrong direftion. | 7 

Sord. Mis-sent! So I’ve walk’d off my legs, broke 
my appointment with old Flail; rifk’d fome of my 
property ; loft the reft,—and here comes the very 
man that robb’d me of it. 

Lax. Oh there he is!—My dear, dear fellow—I’ll 
fly to meet him—lI’m {ure he’s been lucky, for he’s, 
got a new coat already. | Exit. 
᾿ς Sord. Oh ho! She’s a confederate—I’ll get :affift- 
ance from the houfe, recover my -lofs, get forty 
pounds for apprehending, a highwayman; and that 
huffey’sdear fellow. fhalt behang’d. [Exit into the houfe. 
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Ever nae - 


Enter Lucxunss and Laura, 


Lack. to Robert. Give the horfes a feed, my lad, 
and we'll be back to your mafter’s dire@ly. Well! 
my dear little Laura ! 

Law. Well, Laurence—-do tell me all. 

Luck. Dire&ly, I guefs your impatience, and— 
did they give you any dinner in this devil of a dog- 
Hole ὃ Ss 

Lau. If they had, I cou’dn’t have eat it for 
anxiety.—Well, you went to the Hall, and found 
.. Luck. An old friend, a new. coat, and a father! 

Lau, A father! 

Luck. Aye, and a rich one too, you little rogue<-- 

Lau. A rich one! Well, I don’t know how it was, 
but it always wou’d run in my head, that you muft 
- have had a father, though you never-found him out, 


Sorpip enters from the Houfe with Landlord; Buack 
| ' Bos, and Countrymen, /moking. 


Luck. But I’ve found him out now, and a curious 
one he is too. When J afk his bleffing, I dare fay 
the firfl thing he’ll fay, will be------ | 

- Sord. (coming forward.) Knock him down. That's 
the.fellow that robb’d me.---(they feize Luckle/s.) 

Black Bob. (afide-) That’s my coat, fure enough--. 

Luck. Scoundrels! I never faw that man in my life. 

_ Lax, My hufband.accufed of robbery ! 
_ Sord. Search him---1’ll fwear to my money, ‘it's al ! 
mark’d, " Ν 

Black Bob. (comes forward.) Mark’d---why any bo- 
dy may mark money ; may_be you'll {wear to that, 
“--α. (fhews a prece of gold.) °° = = | “Ὁ 
ο΄ Sord. That---why, I will fwear that he,---no,--- 

that---that piece of gold——— 
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Land. That old gentleman’ 5 crazy ! 

Sord, Crazy ?-~Doh’t let him go--sfor I'll fwear 
to the man by the coat--- 

Luck; The coat Sir, i pick’ this. coat “P on the 
highway. . " 

Sord I dare fay you did. ἮΝ 

Euck. And when I found this hanging ona ροῇ--- 

Sord You little thought of being hang’d yourielt, 
---bring him along. 

Lau. Pray don’t---he’s innocent. 

Black Bob, Mayhap he is.---A man 1s not to be 
found guilty by outfide appearance, I knows fome- 
what of law.—What’s a coat ?—a coat isn’t a man. 
—There, ΕἸ] put it on; and what of that? 

-. Sord. Why, then, if 1t was the laft word I had to 
fay, I’d {wear that you are the man that did rab me. 

Landiord and Countrymen. Oh, fhame! fhame ! 

Lau. Shame. indeed !—that wicked old man will 
{wear any thing, _ | ‘ 

Luck. Harkye, fir. 

Sord. Seize him, I charge you. ’ 

Black Bob. Would you like ta try the coat, Mifs; | 
perhaps, he’ll fay ’twas you. 

Sord. He robb’d me clofe by a finger-poft, in the 
foreft where four roads meet. 

_ Countryman. Then the finger-poft muft have grown 
there fince morning-—That old fellow tells nothing 
but flams. 

Luck. To be call'd a thief!—I infift on carrying 
him to Mr. Flail’s. | 

Sord. The place I’m going to—only mind you do 
carry me—for I'll not walk another ftep—and, as we 
go, I'll thew you the’very {pot where I was robb’d— _ 
and take my money out of the bank, by the road- 
fide. (apart. ) 

Luck. Aré the horles ready? 
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f 
Enter Roserr. 


Rob. All ready, fir. | 
Black Bob. Well, then, as nobody feems to own 
this coat, ‘perhaps, I have as much right to it as 
another. 
Sord. Stop, fir. _No running away. (/eczes him. ) 
Luck. Aye! I infitt on. our all going, and having 
this all clear’d up. 
Sord. I’m in cuftody- mind that---and I'll bring a 
{winging a€tion for falfe iniprifonment. 
. Luck. Come, then, we fhall have juftice at the 
hall ; and then I fhall have an action againft you for 
charging Laurence Lucklefs with felony. 
αὶ Sord. Who—What, are you— | 
Luck» Don’t talk to me, fir—you've faid too much 
already. 
Sord. But, my dear boy—my—— : 
Luck. Put him on the ‘fquire’s horfe—Come, 
’ Laura. fExeunt Lucxress and Laura. 
᾿ς Sord. Gentlemen !---only hear me—call him back ; 
for I do believe that unnatural bird, that ungra ious: 
varlet, is neither more nor lefs than my own fon! ἢ 
Countryman. Oh, dear, Oh, dear—he be quite mad 
—bring him along. [ Exeunt. 


- 8CENE—The crofs Roads ‘and Finger Poff, with the 
additton of a neat wooden Houje, with a Brick Chimney, 
a Lamb grazing within the Pates that furround it, 


\ 


W, hen the Scene is difcovered. a great knocking i is heard, 
as tf within the Houfe—a Bricklayer is | fixing the Chin- 
ney Pot—SpRriGGins, on a Ladder, is nasling a Cher- 
ry-Tree gainft one fide of the Buslding—F LOURISH ὃς 

' painting the Pales—O‘GiMLET is hanging a ittleGate 
to them—and KaLenpar ts ooking out of a Window. 
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Kal, Well done, boys ; work away outfide, whlie 
we finifh within, and I'll be with you directly. (re- 
wires from the window.) 

O‘Gim. I fay, Mr. Flourith. 

Flou. Well, friend- 

O'Gim. Don’t be twiddling there about nothing; . 
but bring one of your fits here with a pound bruth 
in It. 

Flou, I will not come at thy bidding ; nor will ἶ 
ceafe twiddling until I fee occafion. ΄. 

O‘Gim. O, mighty well !—the thing’s all done to 
your hands ; and, if you wan't finith 1 it, it’s no fault ῦ 
of mine. 

Sprig. (coming down,) Never faw a bettet bit of 
gardener's work fince I was born. 

Flou, Yea; the dwelling ts moft neatly colour’d. 

O'Gim, It’s the prettieit timber’d edifice within 
five miles, let who will be next deor to it, 

Sprig. Oh, talk of beauty, my tree againft your 
houfe, for what you like. n 

Flou. Thy tree has {poil’d my paint, which wi 
alfo {poil thy ‘planting, - 


Enter Kavenpan from Honje, (Smoke 1i rifes from the 
Chimney- ). 


Kal, There! allready, infide and out ; old Mar- 
gery’s blowing the fire ; Edward’s gone to afk for his 
wife ; and there only wants a fun-dial on the door- 
poft, 4 weather-glafs againft. the wainfeoat, and an 
almanack behind the door to complete the furniture. 


Enter BricRlayer. 


Brick. Neat bit of brick work, that there chimbley, | 
—my mafter—devilith well—it fmokes,—It’s a pity 
the walls an’t brick too. 


 toany gival? 
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Καὶ. ΝΟ pity at gll:—an Englith fechalder’s. 
not is his caftie, tad wastes ἡ Is are a ἀεν 
good Sige a !—why, that poft points wrong. 

oO: 


im. That's impoffible, when it points to every - 
road in the place—it’s painted wrong, honey. 
| How. The faelt is δὲ the top, which moveth: « 
O' Gin. Not at all; i knock'd a: great onit in it 
awhile ago, to keep it where it is. | 
Κα, Well, away with you; drink long life to the 


pew landlord, for here he comes, hugza! { 


foout as ον ΔΆ. enters with Fiast—the Quak 
Shouts is: a formal manner —the workmen go off. | 

Flail, Hey-day! whofe dwelling’s this, I wonder ὃ 
Is his what yop mean to fay is your's ? 

Kal. All biss-—houfe, goods, chattels, and live 
Rock—cattle grazing—tree growing, and chimney 
fmoking———- __ " 

Sprig. And if your worthip pleats to come ‘in, 
you fhall fee me lay τ᾿ cloth. Ext into the houfe. 
Edw. You fee, Sir, I have not deceived you— 
our —- friend -bas qnabled me\to chim your 
pro δ. ἐς ἃ ἃς Τὶ σατο ane (4 ae ae : ὶ a ἐ 
 Flail. And. de you mess. ta claim itan feeb 
grownds? we Υ 
Kal, Such grounds wou’d make heavtitul figuse 

ip ‘an asctioncer’s catalogue; four profeedts at one 
view—f{pacious enclofyrenrope : head at kwe: Jamh, 
and a garden full αἵ wall fruits and de you. think 
he means to have ll-this tronble aad expenee for 

nothing ? a 3 
Edu. Atigat, Sis, 1 hope you will not give Mary 
Fiail. ΨΥ Ωγ. πο; I won’t for two reafons; in the 
fir place, be’s marzied aligagy ; am the next, if you 
give proof of continuing fo iadudiriqus,{——re . 
G | 
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Kal, Why ‘who. the ὅσον ἀρ we ὩΣ I wons 


der? 


ase” "Gs ve ἐμ - 
Enter Sonnip and Count evmance runs fo Ea Le 
and flares about ὡς whsle he frskes bands. 


Sor. My dear old frien ΕΣ hear me o Speak, 
I'm fure—I've been (6 ufed, that——-why ‘this can’t 
be the place where I hid my money (a/de.) 

Fiait. 1 don’t wonder at your gazing | about—i . 
can hardly believe my own eyes. | 

Kaj, (to Edward) There's Mary, run and ieee 
hers . es Epwarp. 


‘Ester Luck. ESS “ Lave A. 


“Kuk. (t0 Feit) Ah, Sick we've met half-way -— 
here is the lady of whom I told you—and there is 8 
. trazy old nyan ‘who accufés me. of robbing him.— 

pointing to Sorptp, iad is Searching’ and peeping 
wdout for bis money.) 

Flast. Shall T never teach youth’ to be refpectful 
that crazy old man is your father. 

Luck. Found at laft, and in this place too ? 

Ser. Found! is it found δ “Where is it ? give it 

me directly. 
᾿ς δ αἱ, Why that’s your fon, arid that’s his wife. 
εἶ And that feems to be the long and the fhore 
oF it | 

Sor. 1 faid it was my fon-—bist fnarried ἢ, dé come 


this way? / Fiatl, Sorard, Luckle/s, and Laure go up 
the age.) 


TBE. FINGRR ROSTs. | on 
| Bie Spric σιν, ΚΣ @ a dirt bundle Sram the esl: 


ore (t0 Kalendar) Here bea dirty bundlein “a: 
black Sprig. (ὦ Kalen kicking about athong the’ ‘tube 
- bigh-—it docchink as th’of ‘twére ‘money. an 
Sor. Give it me—it’s mine—it’ So : 

Kadi. (fadtching it) No, itts not Your’s ; whatever ᾿ 
is found in that houfe, belongs to its owner. Here, 
Edward. (Epwarpre-eaters pith Many.) You'relord 
of the manor ; perhaps this is a -prive- for you: (Gives 
him the bundle— Mary goes to het: fatber—— Fenny. enters 
and runs to Spriggins, who § in dumb  foews points. out. the 
newu boufe, Sc.) " 
' Sor. A prize indeed! ἴ tis minte—? tis s MOREY, morte 
gages, and, above all, there are the writings and titles 
of his father’s eftate. ὦ 

. Kal. And where have the title deeds of a deceafed 
father,. a better~right to be than in the hdnds of his 
fon? They. were. found under-his roofs. © =! 

Sor. They were under no roof—when I buried 
them. (afde.) — 

Luck, Father feems to have brought a pretty houfe 
over his head. 


Edw. Vake your money, Sir; thefe papers mutt 


‘_. be examined elfewhere. 


_ Εἰσὶ, So, fo; he'll get his eftate back. (afide. ) 
Why, Mary, what do you hang on me for? 1 know 
you'd rather take Ais arm by half; go. | 
Mary. \ obey you Sir, with pleafure. 

Fiail. To be fure—fee how I bring up my children. 
Kal, Ah! You always faid the was a good girl, 
Ps (to Fenny.) And what be you hanging upon 


Fey. I han Nging on yous why ΤἼ1 be whipt if he 
hasn’t.been a fweet- -hearting o’ me as hard as ever 
he cou’d ever ἔπος I came into the place. 


$e ri MALES OFF, be. 


| Kal. Come, let? s into our new dwelling, and try 
to cont 


Sor. But. what’ to be done with the man who ~ 
rabbid me ? 

. JFlad.. ‘Done ‘with Aint: teke Hida to she village, 
a lock him ups ql analee hina ioave off his rogutth 

its. 

| Luck. And when be does leave of his habits, don't 
let it be where J say pick * εὖ Up-agaia. . 

_E deo. -Among-thele papers is-one of ao peouminry 
worth, but tedne.4 prize ce above thers :all. 

Sor, You may kerr that—it's of noufe but to the 
owner. aide)... 

Edw. It. contains the bleffing ‘and forgivenefs of 
my fathers and κου ἢ you have : conti 

Kal, Nos i nobedy here would with το 
_ withhold forgivenels, and tho’ aur edifice ὡς formed 

of flight materials, γεῖ, as.it ἐς Only Satended for a 
— frmner houle, we entseat. our Loxds and Ladies of 
the Manor to. allow it Baghe of. Comeen. 


THE RMD. 


" « BPILOGUE. 


“1 


ΦΎΣΕΣΙΝ 


WRITER Se. σουκού CORMAN, BOR: 


-“GHARACTERS, 


Kalender - « « « Me Racer. ΄ . 
' Flours . Σ΄ ὁ : Mn Leeqom 
Oprightas . «.'0 ἃ ϑ868ι. Marmawe- ~* 
Jenay o 0 4:. ὁ Sew Casa. 


: ᾿ Enter Kaennan (reading ax eleapack) 


Kel. Alminack fays, this day—aye thas it goes; 
« Sev'nth of July=-Thomas a’Becket—Toes.* °° 
< The weather overcaft.”=—That founds but queer; 3. 
I hope to find ‘no chudy fates beret” 
. What next ?—Oh! to this market, no difmay ;— 

« Fine weather now for getting up the flay.” 
Box-keeper, bere, makes hay, when in he crams 
Arms, shoulders, ancles, hips, knees, legs, aad ham 
But when he ftuffs you in, all fagg and warm, 

ΟἽ Vox SteYarum t-_-whoecan then inform 

Whether Ἐν ἢ] tarn to με ῥέα or a ferme? 

* Of this night’s caufe who fhall be undertaker : 

Oar poet sremblas— Ὁ 


Eater froversn. 
ἔλα. -- He hath feat ἃ quaker. 
Kal. Whatis it you predi& abont.onr inlay © 
Think you ’twill profper ὃ : 
Flom noon ooammen Peradventure, yea. 


EPr1LOGUE. . 


Ka, Sometimes they clap, and that betokens ὉΠ, 

τον. Sometimes the {pirit moveth, and they hifs. 

Kal, Have you no friends above there ?===—=( Point- 
img to the gallery, J 

Flow. eee Του tok kof, — 

Kal, Why fo? 

Fics. Thou know! they cali opt there, .“° Hats of.” ὁ 


Enter SPriccins and JENNY. 


Kal. Spriggins! my man! you're here, I'll hold a 
Te ferve the Play'-~ ° ᾿ [guinea, 
Sprig, ““-“το πον 1} 06. been, and saarried Jenny. 
Jewny, Beneath which ign, Sir, is my Bufband born? 
Kal, Like. many. bufbands—uander Copricers. 
Sprig. Under what fign, then, do the ky make ber 
Kal, The Cras. - τ Ego? 
Sprig, om——m There, Jane; I know’d it-wasn’ 't Wirge. 
I faid fo.—— . 
Jemsy. Hold your prate, then, foolith—do ; —_ 
Your Meatter’s wife, and know’d i it afore you. 
Kal, Now for the bard :—Athwart his telefcope, 
May no.malignant planet damp his hope! Ὁ 
May no eclipfes make his profpeét black ! 
Sprig. Nor no bad fign in all his Zody-ewacks Ὁ 
Kal; With mirth, may eyes, like ftars be twinkling 
Friend Flourith, don’t you join in ‘this? {merrily ! 
Flos. Yea verily. 
Sprig. I with him right good luck, now, by my figgina! 
Jenny. And happy as a bride, like Jenny Spriggins. 
Kal. Come then—(so the Audience}—~You, Libra, oF 
the Balasce, hold ; . 
Applaud him, and he'll feel like Les bold ; 
If you condemn—for Fortune is precarious 
His eyes muft then be govern ‘d by Aquarias. 


DRAMATIC © 


DRAMATIC REPOSITORY, 
No. 19, Great Ruffell Street, Covent Garden. 
ΠΤ. BARKER. refpectfully: informs (με΄ Public, 

chat he hasa Colle&ion of Prays on Sale, which, — 
confidered either as to its Extent or Rarity, has 
{carcely been equalled, -haviig been upwards of 
Thirty Years accumulating and confiderably en- 
riched from the Libraries of 


- SHELDON, ESQ. ἢ ΜΕ. HENDERSON 


MAJOR PEARSON ‘ | DUKE OF BRIDGEWATER 
DR. WRIGHT: | ‘DR. FARMER | 
Mk. DODD Ων STERVENS, ESQ. 

ΜΒ. MACKLIN . MR. FORSTER, 


gem, REED, Ge. ὃ | 
In this Affemblage will be found the orn101NAL 
Editions of our moit valuablé Writers; as, 


SHAKESPEARE: | MIDDLETON - [SHIRLEY - 
JONSON ; WEBSTER = |DAVENANT © 

+ CHAPMAN BEAUM.&FLETCHER| GLAPTHORNE 
HEYWOOD MASSINGER KILLIGREW, fcc &e - 


Subjoined to thefe, are the more modern AUTHORS | 
| to which every Article is added, as foon 
as publifhed, κ΄ ὦ 


This Day ispubkifhed, Ὁ 
PRICE FIFTEEN SHILLINGS, 
A New Edition, with very large Additions, of 
COMMENTS 
| to ON THE | 
Several Editions of Shakefpeare’s Plays, 
Extended to thofe of MaLons and Srezvens. 
. By the Right ἤρα. JOHN MONK MASON, .__ 
Printed for J. Banxen, (Dramatic Repefitery) Great Ruffell- 
| ' -ftreet, Covent-garden, . 
Alp; A few Remaining Copies o 
MURPHY’s WORKS, , vol. ‘ et ' 
MASSINGER's WORKS, 4 vol. Witb Critical and Explana- 
tory Notes, by Gifford ' 


=p 


«DW Plays 
| Bought, or taken in Exchange. 


Published ‘ty Je Barker, 


"GREAT RUSSELL COVENT GARDENS | 
Five offLus OFF. or TREIFINGES OST, gs 


NAVAL PHEAR. 6a” ; ον δον τὶ Ῥιρᾶι. 


DISCRETION, «Comedy, zs 6d ὦ as 
nug beer, 


᾿ δ} ες aed | 

CAPTIVE of SPIEBURG. 18 6d - by 8. Boar 2 

CHAINS of the HEART, 226d °° ἘΣ Ὁ 
THREE and ¢ ¢ DEUGE 35 
YOUNG 1368 ὌΝ 
δ τ le ee ὦ ἃ 1“ τ“ 

2 . , νος ᾿ 3” 
, by W. Bhai, fn. 


Ye as . Ων 
τ δ λησηνο γῶν 
: 


SEA SIDE STORY, 

HERO of the NOR sie. Play 346d 
HUNTER of the ALPS, ες 6d 

VETERAN TAR, Comic Opera, τὸ éd 
SHIPWRECK, 1s. ἔνι. 5 Ara 


ΕΣ μα TE, 1s 
SeOruERs a 


se ἐν Cnt ᾿" .} 


IMPOS Os Ors 

BOX -LOBBY ‘CHAL 

FASHIONABLE Covent . at ids | 

ABROAD and at HOME, an Opera, 2s) ty | an 
RED CROSS KNIGHTS, x; 7 ἡμὴ ° 
WAY to KEEP MING, Comedy,  . :" 


ALL inthe WRONG 
' ARMINIUS, or the "Champion of theny, ts éd $y dechée Murphy. 
RIVAL SISTERS, ες 6¢. ; dec,’ . 


VORTIGERN, 29 Hifi agedygepectenied at 5 ' OO ᾿ 
"43: ᾿ 


T mph ΚΟ 

HENRY che SRCON: oI oe silacieas ® Prams; fuppdfed™ 
* ¢0 be Written ἄν the Avutbor of ΟΚΛΤΙΘΒΆΝ 

SICILIAN ROMANCE, an Opera, by Hi. Siddvns, τε ΄ Ν᾿ 
WIDOW of MALABAR, a ‘Tragedy, by Mifs Starke, “ a 

BUS, an H OMOU EL” by. ‘Morton, 3: a. 
SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER, hy 0. Goldimith, 26 
RICHARD CUR DE LION, 13 δὰ 
BOLD STROKE ὅτε HUSBAND, by Mrs. Cowky, 2 2s... 
CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, by Garrick and Cohasii, εἰ ἐά 
CHAPTER of ACCIDENTS, αὶ Comady, by Miss Ment eods 
SPOIL'D CHILD, a Farce, τς 6d oy 
THE SULTAN, or a Peep into the Seraglio, 1s to 
SIXTY-THIRD LETTER, by W Ὁ. Oulton, τε δὰ 
OF AGE TO-MORRGW, ἃ Farce, 15 φῇ, 
THE SCHOOL FOR FRIENDS, a ὁ Comedy, by Mile Chambers, 28 6d 
SPANISH DOLLAKS,.a Farte, by Mr. Cheqrz, and ον 


.}) 


